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The heart of each was full, for they 
were about to part, and the deep 
silence of the closing evening ‘was in 
unison with their feelings. Williams 
at last gave vent to those which he 
had better have restrained, and threw 
out suspicions of the fidelity of her 
attachment to him. She burst into 
tears, and attempted to vindicate her- 
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George Whitefield. 


It is several years since the follow- : 
ing event occurred at St. Ives, in 
Cornwall,* which is strongly char- 
acteristic of the place and the times. 
A young man of respectable condition, § ..if byt confusedly. for she knew she 
of the name of Willzams, had formed per yasils aailty ae ton Poe Totty 
a strong attachment for a young { during her sailor's absence. His 
‘woman of his own rank in life. He 3 mind ‘was chafed and wrought on by 
sailed as mate of a merchant-ship, } the malice of others; and his words 
and the period of his return was dear § jecame angrier and more accusing, 
, tovboth. This occurred two or three ¢ ijl at length the spirit of the girl was 
times in the course of the year. for ¢ roused in turn, and she sharply told 
his voyages were not very long or } him, that since he persisted in doubt- 
distant, and the young sailor caught ing her truth, in spite of all her pro- 
with joy the first glimpse of the isle } testations, it. was better that their 
at a distance, as it rose on the face of } attachment shonld bebrokenoff, His 
the waters, . pride prompted him to return an 
It was on the evening ofa calm and assenting answer, though it came 
cloudless day that he went to bid fare- § fom his heart with a° deeper pang 
well to his intended wife, as his vessel ; than ike Mand tet wate a had 
was to sail in the night with the full > poon suddenly poured forth. “Then 
tide. They walked out together into ; it shalt be at an end,” replied his 
one of the retired and gloomy woods $ mistress, in a decided yet agitated 
that bordered that ancient mansion, $ yoiee.— He spoke not a word again, 
which was then sustained in its pride, } byt cast on her features one look of 
but is now sunk into partial decay. unutterable anguish, and suddenly 
left her, without bidding adieu. He 


* St. Ives is a large fishing-town, in the north Hi = 
of Cornwall, about Satde mnie from Penzance. hurried rapidly over the path that 
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vesscl.awaited him, and, springing on 
board, was instantly engaged in the 
preparations for sailing. It was mid- 
night when the vessel left the port ; 
,the breeze was favorable, and she 
passed rapidly out of the bay. The 
eager and active exertion that had at 
first occupied Williams’s attention, 
prevented him from. being sensible of 
the/whole weight*of the shock his 
his heart had received; but as the 
‘ship rapidly and tranquilly made her 
way, with sails all set, he had time 
to reflect on the moments that had 
passed that evening, so full of sorrow, 
and so bitter in their consequences. 
The parting words rang in his ear, 
and his intended wife seemed lost to 


him for ever :—her fixed and.upbsaid- ° 


ing look was before him, and his 
spirit refused to bear such a reverse. 
A few days since, their union, on. 
which, for years, every hope, every 
desire, had been fixed, was lovely in 
‘the prdspect, and now perhaps another 
might succeed him, and such a rival 
an elder and a plainer man by far. 
Reason had no share in these bitter 
recollections. - 


During the voyage the unhappy 
youth gave the most unremitting at- 
tention to his duties on board, and, on 

_the second evening, the vessel entered 
‘the port of Tenbigh, in South Wales, 
the temporary place of its destination. 
He looked on it with gloomy satisfac- 
tion, and next day took his ‘solitary 
way along the shore, to the left of the 
town; in order to find a spot that might 
suit his purpose. 


He succeeded at last in his search. 
The waters had hollowed out a small 
cove or creek far below, and at bottom 
was a smooth, clear bed of sand. It 
would be easy to make the fatal 
spring here, and to find a quick death 
below, for the precipices descended 
perpendicularly into the calm basin at 
their feet. Le had wandered a great 
way in vain; for, except in this 
secluded place, the beach consisted of 
long naked ledges of rock that sloped 
gradually into the water, with a sharp 
and ragged surface, that offered only 
a lingering fate to the desperate man, 
whose feelings, even in their then 
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conducted to the beach, where his } 


# 
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wild and confused state, recoiled from 
the misery of such an end. 
Returning to the vessel, he watched 
hour after hour the slow approach of 
evening; paced the deck to and fro, 
‘and gazed on the watgrs and the 
shore, that lay peaceful and invitingly__ 
. around and beneath. 


THE ROCKS AT TENBIGH. 


rs 


It-was now twilight,and Walliams, 
who dreaded to have any officious eye 
upon his deed, quitted the ship, and 
passed slowly along the path. But 
he had waited too long and late, for 
the sun had set, and the gloaming 
became so dim ere he approached the 
spot, that his sight deceived him; and, 
instead of springing down on the per- 
pendicular decent into the clear pool, 

_he threw himself from the cliff a short 
distance from it, and fell on the hard 
and pointed rocks beneath. The 
shock was: dreadfnl; but, strange as 
it may appear, it was not mortal, and 
the wretched man Jay stretched and 
crushed on his fearful bed all night. 

» The insensibility that followed the 
blow wore off after a few hours, and, 
consciousness returned. He heard 
the soft murmur of the waves at his 
feet, and felt the breeze of night waft 
over him, and beheld the white sails 
of one or two vessels spread to the 
wind, passing very near; but all 
power of speech or mpiion was taken 
away, for his thigh was broken, his 
head fractured, and his body covered 
with wounds. Yet thought and feel- 
ing were awake, even more keen and ° 
vividly than in brighter and happier 
moments. 

But it was too late to repent; his 
moments flew, few and rapid;-and 
the last object to which his thoughts 
(that clung closely tothe wife of fis 
heart) wandered, was his aged 
mother, whose only child he was, 
and sole support since the shipwreck 
of the father many years before. How 
often he had walked by her side to the 
venerable church that stood’ on the 
shore! At their last parting she had 

_ wept long over her'son; and her grey 
hairs, wasted and beloved counten- 
ance, and earnest gaze, were all be- 
fore him; and he shuddered, as he 
pictured her state, that “ would not be 
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comforted” when she beheld the 
shattered corpse of her son. He 
strove to raise his eyes to heaven, 
but all:things grew dim and: indis- 
tinct; and as life ebbed fast with the 
blood that flowed from his wounds, 
all memory and feeling forsook him. 

Early on the following morning, 
some peasants, who were on the way 
to Tenbigh, (it being the market-day,) 
thought they heard faint groans pro- 
ceeding from, the beach, high above 
which their path lay. They could 
distinguish nothing beneath, but im- 
mediately descended to search out 
the cause, and found the ill-fated 
Williams yet alive, though insensible. 
With the utmost “care they conveyed 
him into the town, and carried him to 
an inn, where médical aid was instant- 
ly procured. He was dreadfully in- 
jured, and Ijngered long between life 
and death; yet, by the incessant kind- 
ness and. attention: he received, and 
the help of a naturally strong consti- 
tution, after a confinement of nine 
months he was restored, if sucha 
state could be called restoration. 
Being carried on board a merchant 
vessel, bound to his native place, he 
arrived there after a short passage, 
and entered once more the abode of 
his mother. She had, in truth, -at- 
tended him during all his sickness, 
and watched by his bed-side by night 
and day, and now she welcomed her 
sononce more to his home. Butit 
was the welcome of a broken heart ; 
the sufferings, she had seen him en- 


. dure, and the fearful cause that had led 


to them, had been too much for a mo- 
ther’s feelings,that were all bound up 
in her child. She lived but a few weeks 
after his return, and then expired, 
pouring blessings and prayers on 
his head, and the ill-fated young man 
was desolate in the world—a world 
that had now no charms left for him ! 
Supported by erutehes, and moving 
feebly along, “e was, however, pre- 
vailed on to leave his dwelling, to go 
into the open air, and to breathe its 


‘ freshness oncé again. 


Anne had been among: the first to 
hasten to see him: the spectacle of 
his changed and wretched state was 
almost more than could be borne,— 
Throwing her arms round his neck, 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE, 


195 


DAI 


the kind-hearted ‘girl wept long and 
passionately: and “why and where- - 
fore had he done such a deed?” she 
often asked, and hurriedly mingled her 
inquiries. with bitter reproaches upon 
her own hasty and fatal reply. 

But his haughty spirit was broken ; 
long affliction had humbled it to the 
dust :—a momentary fire flashed from 
his eye, a burning flush. passed over 
his features, but soon a calm and 
subdued expression settled there; he . 
raised the ‘weeping girl, placed her 
in a chair beside him, and gazed on 
the countenance he still so dearly 
loved, long and fixedly: and then he 
tried to tell the tale of his frenzied 
pride, and his extreme sufferings ; but 

, his words struggled for utterance | 


4 
HIS. MOTHER’S HOME AND THE 
SPECTRE SHIP. 


The strong powers of the mind, 
surviving the wreck of his body only 
made his sufferings the more acute. 
To his solitary home he generally 
confined himself, passing his even- 
ings by his Jonely hearth, beside 
which his mother had been generally 
seated ; an arm-chair she had always 
used stood vacant, and he took plea- 
sure in sitting opposite, and gazing on 
it for hours; picturing his only parent 
as still there with her pleading look 
and voice of mildfess: for she never 
chided him, not even for his last. fatal - 
deed. The latch was sometimes lif 
ted by a passing acquaintance, who 
entered, to inquire after his yelfare, 
or speak of the various events of the 

“neighbourhood. When the weather 
was fine, he found his way. to the 
church-yard that stood on the sand, 
the base of whose walls was washed 
by the tide; here he often remained 
in the coolness of the evening,’ while 
the vessels swept by to their various 
destinations, and the loud voices of the 
jishermen rose fromthe beach. But 
sounds and sights that were formerly 
full of pleasure, could have little power 
over his feelings now :—his mother 
slept beneath his feet, sent to her 
grave by his own rash act; and he 
would have wished and’ prayed that 
he might sleep by her side, but, that 
his love, strong, passionate as -ev-r, 
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held him to earth, although earth was 
to him as a wilderness. 

His fate excited general sympathy, 
and there was scarcely a young female 
in the town but gazed with pity (that 
-was followed even by tears) when she 
saw the fine, athletic form of Williams, 
maimed and broken, feebly crawl on 
crutches along the streets, and his 
proud features buwed by anguish 
and disappointment. But the older 
men shook their heads as they 
passed, as if he was_a fated being, 
and muttered something about a 
“doom that hung over him,” and that 
on the night he sailed for Wales, 
although the heavens were clear, and 
the moon shining bright, the spectre 
ship, with sails white as snow, and all 
set, had been seen distinctly to pass 
by the island, and the light falling on 
her deck showed no living mariner 
there, although her trim and manage- 
ment were exact. 

And she, for whom every hope 
had. been sacrificed, though rashly, 
came often to visit his sad dwelling. 
She sat beside him, and they talked 
of their past interviews and hopes, 
before sorrow came down on them. 

“In her society, Williams, while 
conversing of his sufferings, became 
more’ calm and resigned; she had 
known so many reverses in her own 
life, as wellas in those of others, that 
she brought the fruits of experience, 
to convince him there were miseries 
on earth as great as his own. But 
a trial awaited him more severe than 
any he had yet endured. He had 
hoped and believed than Anne would 
not abandon him. The handsome and 
spirited sailor, to please whose eye 
she had put on her gayest attire and 
most winning airs, now scarcely 
glanced at, or thought ofthem. The 
strength ofher attachment at last gave 
way; and there was a youth, in the 
same condition of life as the invalid, 
who came from the north of the 
county, and became her suitor. 


THE WEDDING AT ST. IVES. 


At last there came a morning, calm 
and fair; the breeze seemed to bear 
health on its wings, and the invalid 
went forth to enjoy it, as far as the 
churchyard, where he sat down beside 
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his mother’s grave. The grass, 
mingled with a few wild flowers, had 
now risen thickly around the spot, 
and Williams gazed on the noble 
bay that stretched at his feet, and the 
shipping upon its bosom. 

On a sudden, sounds of gaiety and 
joy came on his ear and looking round, 
he percieved a smart and well dressed 
procession advancing along the cliffs. 
As the windings of the lofty path 
brought itnearer to view, he perceived 
it was a bridal array, proceeding at 
this early hour to the church. It now 
entered the enclosure where he was 
seated, and foremost of the company, 
leaning on the arm of her admirer, 
was Anne !—She was gaily dressed; 
in her thick and curling light hair 
were placed some artificial flowers, 
their only ornament, and her looks 
were full of life and joy. He con- 
tinued to gaze on her, not uttering a 
word, while, without observing him, 
she passed into the church, and was 
quickly followed by the gay procession. 
As soon as he had recovered from his . 
surprise, he slowly roseand returned 
to his dwelling; there the loud and 
animating peal of bells, proclaiming 
the marriage, followed him, and every 
sound went to his heart. It was the 
knell of the last hope that earth had 
for him, and the desolate man felt that 
all was over ! 

The hours passed unobserved away 
—evenine drew on, and the wind 
swept furiously past his lonely cham- 
ber, for the beauty of the morning 
had been the forerunner. of a violent 
storm. Walliams raised himself with 
difficulty from the bed, and feebly 
advancing to the window, looked out! 
on the waters that rushed foaming 
upon the rock. He wished that he 
slept calmly beneath them, and then 
he should feel no more that his 


‘betrothed bride was in the arms of 


another :—the*shock that crushed his 
body beneath the precipices had less 
of agony than the one which now fell 
on his broken heart! 

How different from such feelings 
were those of the girl who had de- 
serted him; she never saw him after- 
wards, but sailed in a few days with 
her husband. for Padstow, his native 
place. 
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Tt was at this time that the cele- 
brated Geotge Whitefield came into 
Cornwall; it was his first and only 
visit. It ever seemed to be the aim 
of this man to promote by every 
means the present and eternal wel- 
fare of his fellow-creatures. Oh, he 
was eloquent; ifthe power of agita- 
ting to excess the various passions of 
the mind,—if skill to plunge the feel- 
ings, as it were, into the gloom and 
hopelessness of the grave, and then 
raise them aloft on the wings of hope 
and ecstacy, be eloquence,—White- 
field possessed it. 

And Whitefield, filled with the 
love of Christ and immortal souls, 
came to this remote and secluded 


- town, that was all in commotion at 


\his arrival ; he was received hospita- 
bly by one of the most respectable 
‘persons, and notice was given that he 
would preach to the inhabitants in 
the open air on the following day. 


WHITEFIELD’S FIRST VISIT TO ST. IVES. 


Tt was a sabbath morning in the 
autumn, the sky was without a cloud, 
and there was no breeze on the wide 
expanse of waters that formed the 
‘‘bay. The town seemed to have 
poured forth the greater part of its 
population; and they were seen 
ascending the sides of their romantic 
cliffs to the place where the minister 
was to appear. The very old were 
there, hoary and weather-beaten men, 
who had faced the storms of nearly a 
century; powerfully. contrasted with 
‘whom, young and handsome women, 


in their gayest attire, and with looks 


full of. curiosity, passed onward, as if 
to a festival. The hardened and the 
profligate, too, feltimpelled to quit 
their usual haunts, and bend their 
steps with the rest. ‘The bells from 
the high tower of the ancient church, 
that forms such an impdésing feature 
in the landscape, had rung for some 
time to proclaim that service was 
about to commence; but the tread of 
feet was unheard upon its ancient 
pavement, for the stream of the peo- 
ple rolled toward the lofty hill be- 
hind. And when they were all ga- 
thered there, and, stood on the gentle 
declivity, as ona vast amphitheatre,— 
rank above rank,—the gay, the grave, 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 
SOLIDI IDR LRA LOLA PALLAL IA L ILRI eS 


.sad to his eye. 


197 


the guilty, and the fearful; a deep 
and universal silenre spread itself 
over all. The sun shone direct and 
intensely on the host; and the minis- 
ter, in addressing them, rose by de- 

rees into a strain of wild but resist- 
less eloquence, and bent his piercing 
regard on the various characters 
around him, while the fine tones of 
his voice were echoed from precipice 
and shore. ‘Then came forth the 
various: passions and emotions of the 
heart without disguise, and the minis- 
ter, whose enthusiasm kindled as he 
saw it prevail around him, and ‘to 
whom sighs and wailings were sounds 
as delightful as are to the warrior the 
cries of the vanquished, became yet 
more wild and irresistble, and felt 
that the spirits of the people were 
chained and bowed in his grasp, while 
he shouted “ From the top of the rock 
IT see him, behold, behold the Lamb 
of God who taketh away sin.” 

There was one, however, to whom 
this scene opened, for. the first time, 
brighter hours and happier prospects. 
Apart from the rest of the multitude, 
and on the declivity of the hill, which 
he had reached with great difficulty, 
lay Williams. He was stretched on 
the earth, his arm resting on the rock, 
and feebly ‘supporting his wearied 
head, and his pale countenance, bent 
with an impassioned expression on 
the man whose words seemed tq enter 
his very soul. He trembled at the 
protrait drawn of the guilty ; and 
his own rash deed, with its possi- 
ble consequences, rushed over his 
thoughts: but by degrees his eye 
grew radiant with hope; a smile (long 
a stranger there) passed over: his 
wasted features, and he burst intova 
passion of tears. A better impulse 
was given to the hopeless man; and 
despair, that had previously marked 
him for her own, had fled for ever. 
That fearful strife of love, of jealousy, 
and baffled desire, began to subside; 
its bitterness: was taken away, and 
he even forgave the man who had 
spoiled him of the last and only hope 
of his existence. 

When the assembled multitude dis- 
persed from the hill, W2dlcams again 
sought his home, that nolonger looked 
Henceforth his re- 
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maining days passed more tranquilly ; 
and although he felt that “ the silver 
cord and the golden chalice” of life 
were soon to be broken, he was re- 
signed that it should be so, and he 
breathed out his whole soul in 
prayer to Jesus, and he looked on- 
ward as the captive gazes forth on 
the loveliness of lakerand mountain 
that is spread around the walls of his 
cell. Death could have nothing so 
terrible as the war of the passions, 
which had torn his heart, but had now 
yielded to a mightier principle from 
God; his heart was possessed now of 
the love of God in Christ Jesus. 

So felt the youth, whose soul grew 
happier as his strength wasted; his 
silent and forsaken chamber became 
to him even a palace, (for the Lord 
was there) peopled with the beautiful 
visions of his fervid imagination, that 
were drawn from another and brighter 
world; where all his tears would be 
wiped away by the soft hand of Chrést 
the poor Sailor’s friend. 

It was towards the close of Autumn, 
the leaves had begun to: fall from the 
trees; and Williams resolved to ex- 


ert all his remaining strength, one fine 


evening, in order to reach the scene 
he had loved to visit in former years, 
and behold it once more ere he died. 
‘Evéry step along the path. as he slowly 
went, seemed dear to his memory, 
and he came at last to the glen that 
was. to have been the place of his 
marriage happiness. His sunken 
looks brightened as he entered it, and 
looked on every spot, unchanged as 
on the day he last walked there with 
his intended wife. The cottage was 
tenantless, and the trees. spread their 
shadows uselessly above, but. the 
stream hurried loudly over its narrow 
‘bad, the sides of the hills were covered 
with verdure, and the small sandy 
beach. below, on which the waves 
broke gently, littered in the sun, as 
fait as ever. This was to have been 
their home: in the forsaken cottage 
Anne and himself were to have lived 
for years—and years of such tender- 
ness and lasting attachment! So had 
they said and believed, the last time 
they had sat within its walls, and 
busied themselves in forming the little 
arrangements of their future establish. 
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ment. It was on just such an evening 
as the present, as calm ahd silent.— 

Williams strove to banish these re- 
collections; and to fix his thoughts on 
higher and more. enduring objects— 
but. it might not be; his strength both 
of body and mind-fell beneath the ef- 
fort, and he. sunk down in solemn 
weepings sweetly melancholy pray- 
ers, unto him whom Whitefield, by 
the spirit of God, had taught him was 


the Redeemer of his soul, the chiefest © 


among ten thousand, the altogether 
lovely, the brother born for adversity. 

This secret, heartfelt, divinely 
taught prayer had softened and calmed 
his soul. He had turned to his small 
pocket B'ble. Thesea,as an emblem 
of the ocean of eternity, rolled at his 
feet. The heavens beamed with soft 
radiance above him as the sun grad- 
ually declined in the bosom of yon ex- 
panded western hemisphere of water. 
The visions of Heaven shone upon his 


soul from the sacred Scriptures. Hope 


in Christ lighted up his trembling 
spirit. He looked downward to his 
native town—and—to the grave of 
his broken-hearted but pious mother. 
He raised his eye to Heaven, longing 
to leave a world of disappointment, 
vexation, sorrow, and sin; the hour 
came—he breathed faintly, Come, 
Lorp Jesus—and his spirit departed 
to be with Christ, as he cried. 
“Here perfect bliss can ne’er be found, 

The honey’s mix’d with gall ; 
*Midst changing scenes and dying friends, 

Br THOU MY ALL IN ALL.”” 

The day had faded some time, and 
every object had begun to grow in- 
distinct, when one of the inhabitants of 
the town, returning by chance through 
the glen, found the youthful Cornish 
Sailor lying lifeless on the bank be- 
side the dwelling. His features were 
calm as in sleep ;—in one hand was 
clasped @ Bible; while the other, 
pressed on his heart, contained a small 
miniature. O reader, remember the 
words of the Hymn, and let his prayer 
to Jesus be thine, “ Come Lord 
Jesus.” ; 


For the sailors Magazine. 


The Broken Will. 


In the State of P. 
of & 


, and town 
, lived a man whom we 


ce OS 5D es 


a eT 
. 


coming to the town of 


bachelor without kindred or relative, 
and very rich. It is said that uncle 
Peter, like most old bachelors, was 
very attentive to the ladies; and, so 
abundant were his solid charms that 
sothe of them were very attentive to 
him, indeed these charms seemed 
rather to increase than diminish with 
his increasing age. -It is. said more- 
over, that one in particular he courted 
for some twenty years, she rejecting 
all others for him ; but what was sad 
in the case, he was never quite ready 
to wed; and what was more sad, 
and meaner still, he’made no mention 
of her in his Will. 

Uncle Peter in his day was some- 
thing of a Politician,’ and ever found 
a political opponent in Esquire 
P , a Lawyer of some renown 
in the town of E ,and in the 
state of P : so sharp often were 
their political contests, that at the last 


they became next to sworn enemies. ‘ 


But uncle Peter, though nota religious 
man, knew the time would come 
when he must die; then whose should 
these things be on which he had so 
much set his heart—his great wealth ? 
In one respect at least, he set about 
making a preparation for death, but 
like the preparation of most wicked 
men, it availed him nothing. He 
made his Will. 

He willed his immense estate to 
trustees, to go on accumulating in 
their hands for a series of years, after 
which the interest was to be applied 
to a certain charity, which no body 
regarded important, and which uncle 
Peter “seems to have fixed upon 
chiefly to prevent his name, like the 
name of the wicked, from rotting. 


Uncle Peter, “ died and was carried ~ 


to his burial.” 

There started up ina distant town 
in the State of O , the father of 
a large family of grown up sons and 
daughters, living on a rented farm, 
and in somewhat indigent circum- 
stances. This father a notorious 


_ drunkard; but.the sons and daughters 


taking warning from his evil course, 
Were temperate, industrious and res- 
pectable members of the Methodist 
Church. This drunken vagabond 
, claimed 


He applied to lawyer P. 


‘ek 
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‘will calluncle Peter. An old 3 tobe a kinsman of uncle Peter, a 


third or fourth cousin and. sole Heir, 
, tO Une 
dertake, as his counsel, to break the 
Will. It is whispered that the law- 
yers fraction was to be some twenty 
thousand or more. It is reported 
that the betrothed. was heard to Say, 
that if uncle Peter knew that lawyer 
» had any of his money, it 
would start him out of his grave to 
fight his battles o’er again, 

Lawyer P. , on a profound 
investigation of the constitution and 
statutes of the State, discovered that 
so large an accumulation as ‘this 
would become at the end of the speci+ 
fied time, such an immense monied 
power in the hands of trustees, would 
be unconstitutional and dangerous 
to the state. Furthermore it is sup- 
posed to be well understood by those 
deeply learned in the law, that the 
unconstitutionality of the Will was 
made perfectly clear by.the plaintiff, 
through the eloquence and skill of 
his counsel, lawyer P , by so 
managing the cause, that the loss of 
the case by the’ defendants, would be 
great gain tothe trustees. By such 
incontrovertible facts. and lucid argu- 
ments, and perhaps still more direct 
and weighty appeals to the learned 
bench, the unanimous opinion of the, 
court was, “ that the Will of» uncle 
Peter was unconstitutional and 
therefore null and void, and that his 
estate,” ( i.e. the balance ofit) “revert 
to his sole heir at law, the plaintiff in 
this suit.” 

The will was broken. The vast 
accumulations of the laborious and 
careful uncle Peter, went into the 
hands of his drunken fourth cousin; 
the cousin soon went to a drunkard’s 
grave; the éstate descended to. his 
heirs, so the goldand the silver which 
are the Lords went into the church; 
as itis written, “The earth shall be 
given to the people of the Saints of 
the Most High,” and the Lord’s Will 
cannot be broken. : 

From. the above no jiction some 
useful lessons, may be derived. . 

Ist. While all the gold and_ the 
silver is the Lord’s, He has much at 
the present day for which He has no 


“immediate use in His great work of 


200 


Cae ae a aad 


clothing the naked, feeding the hun- 
gry, ministering to the sick and in 
prison, and giving to the world the 
Bible and the Gospel; such ready 
change as He needs for this work, 
He puts into the pockets of his faith- 
ful stewards, and the rest He has 
given over to His sub-treasurers,— 
the ungodly rich, to lock it up, as in 
a strong box, till’ the time of need, 
when He breaks the box and distri- 
butes it, much to the benefit of this 
world. 

Qnd. Wicked rich men might learn 
the truth of God’s own declaration, 
“ Fie heapeth up riches and knoweth 
not who shall gather them.” He 
might invest it so that each pound 

.should. gain ten pounds, and he be- 
come so opulent as to be ruler over 
ten cities, simply by a wise distribu- 
tion on the true principles of a Chris- 
tian economy; but he buries itin the 

- earth, and looses it, and himself along 

with it. Poor fool! the meanest beg- 
gar on.earth might stand and shed 
tears of pity over him. 
8rd. Rich Christians should learn 
to be their own executors; and make 
their riches while they live, peren- 
nial streams fertilizing the vineyard 
of the Lord all. around them, then 
flowing on to the “ River of Life” that 
rolls its tide through the city of our 
God forever. 

4th. They should learn, as_ they 
have made for themselves and fam- 
ilies wise and prudent provision for 
life to make equally wise provision for 

‘death, should there be any need of a 
last will and testament, let it be 
made while of a sound mind, let 
énough be left to children if any (for 
God sometimes'does not trust such 
gifts to the rich) to encourage them 
to industry and economy, and lives of 
usefulness ; and not enough to ruin 
them soul, and body; and what is de- 
vised to charity, let it not be so much 
tomake a name, (broken Wills have 
often been of this character,) ora title 
to heaven, as to bless and save a world, 
By so doing “ you shall lay up your 
treasures where moth and rust shall 
not corrupt them” and greedy lawyers 
shall not devour them. 
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HOSPITAL MONEY. 


It gives us sincere pleasure that the 
subject of taxing seamen for Hospital 
purposes is receiving attention in the 
right quarter. Most earnestly do we 
hope the day is not distant when all 
their wrongs shall be redressed, when 


all their rights shall be protected, and : 


a profession, which is second to no 
other in nobility, shall be first in its 
high moral character and influence. 


Redress the wrongs of seamen and 
give them protection; and more than 
half the work: of their elevation is 
completed. We commend the fol- 
lowing remarks of the New York 
Times :— 

“On Tnursday last, numerous peti- 
tions were presented by Mr. Davis, of 
the Senate, for the repeal of the tax 
of twenty cents on seamen’s wages, as 
Hospital Money; and we hope these pe- 
titions have not been presented in vain. 
Why the sailor should be taxed to 
furnish a hospital for himself, whether 


sick or well, poor or rich, needy or 


not, has always been to us a mystery. 
In the first place, the tax is put unne- 
cessarily high for the purpose intend- 
ed. Half that sum would suffice to 
provide accomodations of the very 
best sort for sick and disabled seamen, 
if scrupulously and directly devoted 
to that purpose. Then, why should 
the seaman who has saved a little, and 
has provided a home for himself, 
which he is not tempted to leave, for 
any hospital when sick, be at charges 
for his thrifiless shipmate, who turns 
his wages into grog, and never has a 
month’s advance instore? Why, any 
more than that thrifty sboemakers and 
successful lawyers should provide 
homes apart from the asylums of 
other unfortunate for the workers of 
their crafts? Is it right to take it for 
granted that sailors have no homes? 
And by making them pay for one ina 
hospital, to offer a premium on shift- 
lessness, and directly discourage the 
dropping of an anchor to windward ? 
We do not dispute the benevolence of 
the original proposition, to build hospi- 
tals out of these taxes on wages, But 
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the arrangement was better fitted for $ Charles 1st, more than eighty books, 


a time when sailors were more truly 
supposed to have no other homes than 
the forcastles of their ships, than for 
these latter days, when the world has 
opened its dull eyes to see that sailors 
can save money as well as others, and 
have homes too; to which their 
thoughts point as constantly as the 
needle to the pole, but without any of 
the eedle’s variations. 


° 
For the Sailor’s Magazine. 
Water-Poet. 

BY E. E.-A. 


Among the “ curiosities of litera- 
ture,’ in the seventeenth -century, 
was John Taylor, called the * Water- 
Poet.” This name was given him, 
not because he drank cold water,” but 
because he went upon water.” He 
was a London waterman, and during 
a part of his poetical life he secured 
his livelihood by rowing on the 
Thames. Pope, in his Dunciad, des- 
cribing the descent of the king to the 
“Elysian shade,” conducted by a 
“ slip-shod sibyl,” “in lofty madness 
meditating song,” says “ Taylor, their 
better Charon, lends an oar, once 
Swan of Thames, tho’ now he sings no 
more.” This distich has given him 
“ @ lift to immortality.” 

His boon-companion William Win- 
stanley says. “ Some may think John 
Taylor, unworthy to beranked among 
the sons of Apollo; butthen we shall 
answer, that had he had learning ac- 
cording to his natural parts, he might 
have equalled if not exceeded, many 
who claim a great share in the temple 
of the Muses. Indeed, for aught I 
can understand he never learned 
further than his Accidence, as we 
may learn from his own words in one 
of his books :— 

‘‘T must confess I do want eloquence, 

And never scarce did learn my Accidence ; 
For, having got from possum to posset, 

TI there was gravel’d, could no further get.’ 

He was born in Gloucestershire, 
where one Green was his school-fel- 
low. Taylor, was at an early age, bound 
apprentice to a London waterman: and 
notwithstanding his laborious trade, 
and his constant occupation, he wrote 
during the reigns of James Ist, and 


some of which were dedicated to 
those Kings, and were favorably 
received by them. Afterwards he 
kept a public house in Phenix Alley, 
by Long-acre,” continuing very con- 
stant in his loyalty tothe King, upon 
whose doleful murther, he set up the 
sign of the Mourning Crown, which 
he was obliged by the spirit of the 
times, to take down. He replaced it 
with his own picture, under which 
were written these lines :— 


““There’s many a king‘s head hanged up fora 
sign, 

** And many a saint’s head too; then why not 
mine ? 


He was famous in his day, for his 
voyages and adventures on the rivers 
and canals of England. In 1641, he 
passed in a sculler’s boat from London 
to Oxford, Gloucester, Shrewsbury, 
Bath, Monmouth, and Hereford, and 
back to the capitol a journey of 1200 
miles—this he accomplished in less 
than twenty days labor as he tells us 
in his journal. He voyaged from 
river to river on dry land; putting his 
boat into a cart, At Hereford, he 
“fell into a quandary, or brown 
study,” as he. calls it, as to whether 
it were better to sell his boat there, 
and return to London by land, or to 
bring the famous, but somewhat worn 
craft home again as best he could, to 
its parent Thames, The love of fame 
predominated and he resolved on the 
latter course, which he accomplished. 
He closes his quaint journal in the 


following words:—And thus in less . 


than 20 days labour, 1200 miles were 
past to and fro, in most hard, difficult, 
and many dangerous passages, for 
which I give God most humble and 
hearty prayer and thanks.” His 
journal was not all written in prose. 
The following are specimens of his 
journalizing verse :— 


‘“* Of rivers many writers well have done, 

* Grave Conder, Drayton’s Polyolbion ; 

“ And painefull speede doth in his mappes de- 
clare, 

‘t Where all these brooks and waters were and 
are,” 


The subjoined isa description of a 
former exploit in his calling :— 


“ And with a pair of oares to that intent 

‘©T once from London into Lincoln went : 

“Whereas a passage seven miles was cut 
thorowe, 


‘From Lincoln into Trent, and to Gainsborowe, 
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« That way I went, and into Humber past 

‘To Hull, from thence to’ Ouse and Yorke at 

ceniny dast : 
* Another voyage to the west againe, 
“T witha wherry, past the raging maine 
“From London, to the Isle of Wight, and thence 
“ To Salisbury—with time and coynes expense.” 

Our poet died about the year 1654. 
Some one of the rhyming fraternity 
wrote his epitaph :— 
“Here lies the Water-Poet, honest John, 
“Who rowed on the streams of Helicon ; 
“Where having many rocks and dangers past, 
“ He at the haven of Heaven arrived at last.” 
My’ sketch ought to have closed 

here, but £ cannot withhold an ,epi- 
gram fromm the “sculler,’ which I 
found after the aboye was penned. 
In Taylor’s time a lawyer’s fee was 
a gold piece called an Angel. Thus 
writes he of his lawyer and angel. 
‘My lawyer said the case was plain for me, 
“The Angel told bim, so he took the fee ; 

, “But yet my Angel and my lawyer lied, 
“Wor at my judgment I was damnified,”” 
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Panama Chaplaincy. 


Panama, Dec. 15th, 1852. 
Messrs. ‘Secretaries :-— ; 


Through the good hand of God 
upon me, I am returned once more 
to my field of labor, after a pleasant 
and profitable trip to my native land. 

' Through the generosity of the U. S. 
Mail Steamship Co., as you know, I 
made the voyage to Aspinwall, on the 
Georgia, Capt. Porter, and the same 
kindness that favored us in our set- 
ting out, we experienced through the 
whole voyage. 

' It was in some respects the most 
pleasant voyage I have ever made,— 
and particularly so in reference to the 
moral atmospheres so to eall it, of 
the ship. To be sure, there were a 
large number of vile characters on 
board who made themselves very 
prominent, much to the annoyance of 
respectable passengers, but they were 
not in the majority, nor could they 
rule thé majority. The number of 
pious and truly moral people was so 
great, that those whose inelinations 
led them to court the Society of the 
vile, insecret, were afraid to do so in 
public, and therefore concealed, either 
themselves, or their sentiments, The 
consequence was that the quarter 
deck, was almost entirely free from 
that profanity and ribaldry so preva- 
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lent on some steamers, to the disgrace 
of both officers and passengers. 

I was much pleased also, with the 
way in which Capt. P. hinted to the 
passengers, the propriety of paying 
due respect to the Sabbath. .A notice 
was posted in a conspicuous place, on 
which appeared in large letters, the 
words, “ This is Sunday,” and the re- 
sult showed that only this hint was 
needed. : 

Our passage across the Isthmus was 
very laborious and expensive owing 
to the wretched state of the roads, and 
the scarcity of mules. I paid nearly 
$160, for the transportation of three 
trunks twenty one miles, and the 
journey which is usually made with 
ease in one day, very few ladies ac- 
complished in less than two, while the 
condition, in which some of them ar- 
rived was quite indescribable—but 
they may have the consolation of 
knowing that they will not so fare 
again, for soon the Railread will ena- 
ble us to smile at rocks and mud. 
And now a word as to the condition of 
my field—though as I am but just re- 
turned, and it is my disposition rather 
to narrate facts, than deal in promises, 
I shall probably, have more to say on 
this theme in future. But this I can 
say, that so far as I can learn, no un- 
favorable change has taken place in 
my absence, while on the other hand, 
are many that are favorable. Greater 
cordiality is shewn me in almost all 
quarters, greater sympathy with my 
position, a better appreciation of my 
labors, and -ereater facilities for their 
performance than’ formerly. In this 
respect a door 1s now open which has 
never been open before. You know 
how difficult [ have hitherto faund ac- 
cess to the sailors here and in Tabo- 
ga. ‘This difficulty will be much less 
in'fature. Capt. Knocker, Agent of 
the Pacific Steam Navigation Co:, 
(an English Cempany,) has kindly 
placed at my disposal for religious 
services a room in one of the Com- 
pany’s buildings at Taboga, which he 
invites me to.occupy as often as I am 
able, and promises me all the aid in 
his power, both in fitting up the room 
and in collecting the sailors and others 
together to hear. This I regard as 
one of the most important openings to 


ee i ee 


1853. ] 


usefulness [have yet met with, and it 
shews that God is on my side in this 
hard struggle with wickedness. 
You will hear from me again before 
very long. 
Yours in the Lord. 
J. ROWELL. 


te 
Letters from Polynesia. 
No. 5. 
“ North Star..—Mess Beef. 

Honotuty, Nov. 6, 1852 

Last evening our Hawaiian Tem. 
perance Society held another ani- 
mated meeting at the Bethel. The 
ocean was well represented. Re- 
marks were made by shipmasters and 
seamen. Capt. remarked, “ I 
am a merchant captain, the son of a 
merchant; my father cammanded the 
first American temperance merchant 
ship, it was the “North Star,” and 
that same good old ship is now in this 
harbonr, a whale-ship. The present 
master, I rejoice to know, is a tem- 
perance man. I[ ama father, having 
five children, four of whom are sons, 
and I would rather follow them to 
Nuuanu Cemetery than to a grog 
shop. Ihave never signed the pledge, 
but I am prepared to do it now.” 
He came forward amid loud cheering 
and affixed hisname. Other spirited 
speeches were made. I have at- 
tended scores of temperance meetings 
in Honolulu, ‘but ours last evening 
was among the best. We had two 
original hymns sung by an excellent 
choir. What, ‘perhaps, gave new 
impulse to the meeting was the fact, 
that the day before yesterday it was 
discovered that the merchant ship, 
“ Charles” of Boston, had 200 barrels 
of beef on board, each of which con- 
tained a cask of N. E. rum, or some 
other intoxicating liquor. The whole 
was seized by the government, but 
the vessel was allowed to escape on 


‘the ground that the captain could 


show that he knew nothing about the 
attempt to smuggle. All the facts 


‘are not yet known respecting this 


iniquitous affair, but enough is known 
toemake some parties rather ashamed. 
I hope this will be a good lesson t 

Boston shippers! The mode of dis- 
covery was singular; while the casks 
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were being raised from the ship’s 
hold, one of them dropped, and burst 
open. As you may suppose the dis- 
covery created no little excitement! 
As the mail leaves this P. M. I have 
no more time to write. | + 
Yours truly, 
S.C. DAMON. 


——6 


Beautiful Illustration. 
Rey. E. E. Adam’s letter, Havre, France. 
[EXTRACT] 


There is one unique curiosity at the - 
village of Ktretat. At low tide you 
may. see scores of women bearing 
large sacks of clothes from the town 
to the edge of the sea. There they 
dig pools among the smooth. and 
rounded pebbles, and wash until the 
tide returns, “In salt, water!” you 
ask with wonder. No, in water as 
fresh as our New England rills. 
Water flowing from the &teep lime 
hills under a deep mass: cf  pebbly 
shore. The wavelets sometimes dash 
the salt foam over the brims of these 
temporary fountains, but the pure 
stream soon drivesit back, and the 
fresh, sparkling, fluid chrystal flows 
on. Thus thought I, as I looked on 
those pools, does the life of Christ: in 
the heart :—the well of water spring 
up within us,—drive back the wave 
of worldly evil that. often for a time 
dashes over into the fountain. It 
tastes for a moment of the world’s 
great flood, but is wholesome and 
sweet anon. 


- 


Chaplain at Yarmouth, England. 
From his. Diary. 


I WOULD NOT GO.TO SEA WITHOUT A 
; s BIBLE. 


A Government cutter was waiting 
here to receive lads who might be 
willing to enter the Navy. On visit- 
ing her, J inquired “who among you 


‘has a Bible, and who shapes his 


course by its precepts?” when a man 
exclaimed, “we ‘dont read Bibles 
here.”» “You ought,” I replied, and 
proceeded to give reasons for so doing, 
when a youth, coming from the cabin, 
said, “let me have one, if you please.” 


* 
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I said, “then you are of a different 
mind from some of these men.” 
“Oh,” said he, “ I would not go to sea 
without a Bible; I have just entered 
the Navy, and am now going 20 miles 
to bid my poor mother. good~ bye.” 
“ Here,” he added, addressing one of 
the crew, * will you take care of this 
Bible for me till I come back?” 
“Ves, my lad,” was the reply, and a 
visible change marked their counten- 
ances. “Heis right,” exclaimed one ; 
T gave them tracts ; and on my return, 
passing the vessel, the mate and 
several others came on shore, and 
purchased several copies of the Scrip- 
tures, on which we conversed at some 
tenoth, and they owned, that that man 
was at fault who goes to sea without 
a Bible. 


NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN. 


: 

In a former report Inamed a sailor, 
who, taking my advice, learned to 
read, write, and cypher, &c., and that 
the course he pursued was first to 
spend his evenings in port at home 
with his wife, imstead of at the tavern, 
and that when away from home, he 
‘went to an evening sehool, learned 
navigation, and became mate of a 
trader. I also expressed some hope 
of his conversion to God, and [ now 
rejoice to say, that hope is at length 
realized, and he has become a zealous 
-and a consistent member of a Chris- 
tain church, He often attends our 
meetings, and engages in prayer. The 
other evening, when I reminded him 
of our first interview on board the 
ship, “ Blessed be God for that meet- 
ing,” said he, “for I now read my 
Bible, and love it too, and I tell all the 
sailors, it is never too late to learn.” 
A beachman, over 50 years of age, 
commenced, and can now read a 
chapter pretty well; and another 
sailor, more than 40, has also learned, 
and when in port reads to me with 
evident pride at the progress he 
makes. May many a seaman be led 
to imitate such excellent and en- 
couraging examples, 


Sandwich Islands. 


The’ Temperance organizations 
- were in motion at Honolulu, and ap- 


‘find but little crime o 


parently prosperous. A host of sea- 
men were in port, chiefly American, 
many of whom are temperate, but not 
all. Nothing but treaty stipulations 
with France, prevented the adoption 
of the Maine Liquor Law by the Sand- 
wich Islands government. ‘The won- 
derful progress which has been made 
by the people of those Islands, in civ- 
ilization, religion, and every social im- 
provement, is thus alluded to by the | 
Polynesian, under date of Oct., 30th: 

“We make the assertion boldly, 
that in no other country under heaven, 
have such important changes been 
made, voluntarily, as have been wit- 
nessed in this kingdom in thirty years. 
From a racé of savages, subjected to 
a grinding despotism, without the first 
element of knowledge, except to sup- 
ply the simplest wants of nature, we 
now see all around us, a civil, if. not 
a civilized people, making their own 
laws and quietly submitting them- 
selves to their decisions. We find 
them living under aconstitution, with 
all the appliances of an organized 
government, We find them enjoying 
the liberty of speech, thought, and of 
the press to the fullest extent that they 
are enjoyed in any other land on the 
globe’s surface. We find the school- 
house and the church in all the vil 
lages throughout the land. We find 
the seminary and the boarding-school, 
providing teachers for the people; 
and the government judiciously fos- 
tering both education and religion. 
We find the Bible, the arithmetic, the 
geography, ard a large class of other 
useful works, published in the native 
tongue, to say nothing of the news- 
paper, Which often contains articles 
by natives that would be creditable 
toany journal, We find both pro- 
perty and life protected by the law, 
and in no other country are they more 
secure than in this kingdom. We 
any sort 
amongst us, and scarcely none of the 
more aggravated kinds.” 

These great changes are due in the 
first instance, to the religion of the 
Gospel, as inculcated (chiefly, by 
American missionaries. Nothing so 
soon tames.the savage nature as 
Christianity ; nothing so soon corrects 
the abuses of ages and generations, 
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The present population ef Honolulu, 
the capitol ofthe Islands, is about 
8,000, including 863 foreigners. 
Owing to the drain to California and 
Australia, the foreign population has 
diminished within the last two years. 
The number of foreign males is abcut 
twice as great as that, of the other 
sex. 

Tue Wuatine Business.—The 
past season has been a most success- 
ful one for this branch of commerce 
in the Pacific and Arctic oceans, and 
more ships and more oil will have 
touched here by the time the season 
closes, than in, any previous year. 
Could ships be procured to freight oil 
home, much more would be shipped 
than ever before from these Islands. 
Six merchant vessels have already 
filled up for the United States, with 
oil and bone, and we have been in= 
formed that ten more could be 
freighted, were that number here for 
that purpose. Four ships were en- 
gaged at San Francisco to come here 
for freight, but they have not yet ar- 
tived, although the time has passed 
when they were expected. 

Although the harbor of Honolulu 
has now over 130 vessels, most of 
which are whalers, at anchor in it, 
there is room.for 30 or 40 more, and 
we expect to see that additional num- 
ber in, during the coming week or 
two. Here they can lie with perfect 
security ; cooper their oil, tranship 
their cargoes, recruit their men, and 
enjoy more advantages than at any 
other portin the Pacific. Bythe new 
post office arrangements, letters are 
received from the United States in 
from 50 to 60 days, when instructions 
from owners, and letters from wives 
friends, will reach persons in the 
whaling fleet fresh and timely. Let- 


ters for 356 different whale ships have | 
been received at the post office in ~ 


Honolulu, within a few months, 
-awaiting their arrival in port. 

In connection with the shipping 
season, thus far, we have been happy 
tonotice the quiet and orderly deport- 

‘ment exhibited by the seamen on 
shore, of whom there’ are probably 
over 3,000 in port. We have heard 
of no broils or disturbances; on the 
contrary, the places of worship are 


well filled on the Sabbath, and general 
good order prevals throughout our 
streets. Some few cases of too fast 
riding have been seen, but we pre- 
sume that when the regulations are 
known, sailors and strangers will 
conform tothem, and’ go out of the 
town limits when they wish to race 
their horses. 

Marine Ratmway.—After a year - 


‘or two, of negotiation, a definitive 


arrangement has been madé for the 
immediate construction of a Marine 
Railway, with a shipyard, foundry, 
&c., &c., at this port. By this agree- 
ment, the Hawaiian government has 
granted to A. G. Benson, Esq., of 
New York, the site tothe west of the 
Custom House, in fee simple, from 
the slip to the lime-kiln, where Jumber 
is now. stored. The said Benson 
gives a bond, asa guarantee on his 
part, that the work shall be completed 
within two years, and this government 
gives him an exclusive privilege for 
twenty years. 5 

It is intended that the work shall 
be of the first class, and sufficiently 
large to take up, with ease, ships of 
800 tons, in ballast; or ordinary sized 
vessels without discharging their 
lower hold. The smithery and foundry 
department will also be on a large 
scale. 

The entire outlay will probably 
reach $75,000 or $100,000, a con- 
siderable portion of which will be 
expended here, and be thrown into 
circulation. We also learn that a 
portion of the stock will be reserved 
to be taken here. 

Such a work has long been needed 
at this port, where there are, (as at 
this moment,) from eighty toa hun- 
dred ships at one time, many of which 
come in crippled and’ leaking, from 
contact with the ice and other casual- 
ties, in the Northern Ocean, The 
well known energy of Mr. Benson 
is sufficient guarantee for the despatch 
as well as the success of the enter- 
prise. A. Esq.,is the agent here, with 
full powers to begin operations; and 
he will soon, be ready to contract for 
timber, labor, &c., for prosecuting the 
work. 

Wealsolearnthat itis contemplated - 
by the same parties to send outa latge 
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dredging machine and piledriver, both 
to work by steam, and’to apply for ‘a 
contract to widen the harbor and re- 
move the mud and rubbish towards 
its mouth. This is needed quite as 
much as the railway, and we hope it 
will be undertaken at once. 

The great number of vessels: that 
visit this port annually, many of which 
undergo more or less repairs, renders 
it highly probable that the investment 
will yield a Jarge return. The time 
saved by vessels. in comparison with 
the old method of heaving out, will be 
immense, as well as the labor and ex- 
pense of repairs, and will doubtless 
secure the new enterprise all the busi- 
ness where a railway can be employed. 


lpi @ 
DBANQUAGE OF THR 
hAWo 


Ifa man would according to law, 
give to another an orange, instead of 
saying, “I. give you that orange,” 
which one would think would be 
what is called in legal phraseology, 
“an absolute conveyanee of all right 
and title therein,” the phrase would 


tun thus; “I give you all and singu- 


lar my estate and interest, right, title 
and claim, of advantage of and in 
that orange, with all its rind, skin, 
juice, pulp and pips, and right and ad- 
vantages therein, with full power to 
bite, cut, suck, and otherwise eat the 
same, or give the same away, as fully 
and effectually as I, the said A. B. 
am now inclined to bite, cut, suck, and 
otherwise eat the same orange or give 
the same away, with or witholut its 
rind, skin, juice, pulp or pips, anything 
heretofore or hereinafter, or in any 
other deed or deeds, instrument or in- 
struments, of what nature or kind so- 
ever, to the contrary in any wise not- 
withstanding”—with much more to 
the same effect. Such is the language 
of lawyers; and itis gravely held by 
the most, learned men among them, 
that by the omission of any of these 
words, the right to the said 6range 
would not pass to the petson for whose 
use the same was intended. 


If such be the language of law 
at must be its meaning! 
Sailors are hereby warned, cau- 


tioned, admonished, advised, entreated, 
besought, and implored to give it a 
wide berth. As soon as you'come in 
sight of it tack, and keep off. Were 
you ever on the Florida Keys, or, 
Tuckernuck Shoals, or Goodwin’s 
Sands? Better be on either of these 
than thumping ona Legal Reef. Bet- 
ter,encounter two tornadoes, bearing 
down upon you in opposite directions 
than be so unfdrtunate as to be 
boarded fore and aft by two lawyers! 
Tack then and seud for your life. 
BAe ee ie 
AN ODD WAY TO MAKE 
A TEETOTALLER. 


® We remember an individual that 
resided in this city, not many years 
ago, who. owned a considerable amount 
of property, but who was so much 
addicted to the use of strong drink,’ 
that bis friends arranged matters in a 
way so as to prevent its being squan- 
dered, by removing it from his reach, 
and after taking care that he was well 
provided with the necessaries of life, 
allowed him a certain sum of money. 
As he grew older, his appetite grew 
stronger, and his daily allowance was 
not sufficient to gratify his increasing 
thirst. He would go to his friends 
‘and plead for an hour or more ‘at a 
time, for a little more of the ready, 
but they were inexorable. At length 
they told him to go to a certain physi. 
cian (who was intimately acquainted 
with the family,) and probably he 
would loaf him what he so much de- 
sired. ‘The poor fellow went to the 
doctor, and asked him the favor, 

“Pll tell you what I will do,” said 
the medical man, “I will buy your 
careass at a fair price; come, what 
will you take for it?” 

“Five dollars,” coolly replied .the 
toper. 
“Let me feel your pulse,” said the 
physician, grasping the poor fellow. by 
the wrist and looking hina steadfastly 
in the eyes“ Ah! that wilbdo--here’s 
the money,” continued he handing 
the sot a five dollar bank note, “ And 
now, go to the rumshop immediately 
—drink as much as you want, and at 


“from the vessel a few spars, 
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Sola sk eee Mecueer nis | Ba) Teor Cen at expiration of a week, your body 
will be at my disposal.” 

“You don’t mean to say that Iam 
going to die so soon ?” exclaimed the 
irightened victim of alcohol. 

do mean to say that if you con-: 
tinue to drink as you have done for 


_ the last six months, in one week you 


will be a dead man; and of course; 
as I have purchased your body ina 
fair business-like way, I shall be at 
liberty to operate upon it.” 

The cool serious: manner of the 
doctor, puzzled our hero, and he al- 
ready began to feel the death rattles in 
his throat ! 

“ Here! roared he, “take back the 
money—I have no notion of being 
made mince-meat in so’short a time!” 

* But.” said the knight of the lance, 
“itis a regular business transaction.” 

“T don’t care—here’s your a. 
—and away he dashed out of the 
office, to the no little amusement of 
his termentor, who stood for several 
minutes convulsed with laughter. 

The toper that was, never drank 
after that day, and, in a very little 
while, becamea sober, upright citizen. 
—Boston paper. 


Hapanese at Monolulu. 


Capt. West, of the “Isaac How- 
land,” informs us that on the 15th of 
April, in N. lat. 31° and EH. long 
150°, about 300 miles N. N. E. of 
Guam, he fell. in with a Japanese 
Junk. It was small and destitute of 
cargo. Only four persons were found 
on board. It-did not appear that any 
had diod. They had evidently been 
a long time without much food, being 
very much emaciated. Their only re- 
maining food was a little oil. As 
near as could be ascertained the ves- 
sel had been out of her reckoning 
forty-nine days.—At the time of the 
discovery; the tiller was lasked, and 
the ship’s company seemed to have 
given themselves up to die. Capt. 
West took them on board‘his vessel, 
judiciously administered nourishing 
food and they soon recovered their 
streneth and spirits—Having taken 
Capt. 
W. set her on fire. It is not yet 
determined what will be done with 
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them. Twe of them Capt. Ww. would 
be glad to take to America, and if 
“some vessel about to cruise in the 
vicinity of the Japan Islands, will take 
the other two, it will be a good and 
satisfactory arrangement. 
Is not the time approaching when 
the inhabitants of the Japan Islands 
will be brought within the sphere: of 
civilized nations. Where is the fa- 
mous U.S. Japan Expedition? We 
hope the new administration will pros- 
ecute the enterprise. It is important, 
Our whale ships desire much: to 
visit the ports of Japan for SPEIER — 
Friend. 


PROTECT THE SAILOR. 


Mr. Eniror :—I perceive by your 
quotation from the Argus, that 3200 
gallons of liquor have been seized and 
condemned in Portland, except 300 
gallons, since. April last. ‘Tam re- 
joiced to find that Temperance friends 
have not been inactive since the month 
named above. But a great work is 
yet to be done in your city. I was 
ained to learn from the “ Loe” of the 
Bethel Chaplain, a few weeks since, 
that on different occasions individual 
seamen had called on him to renew 
the pledge, which they had broken 
after coming to Portland. Those in- 
dividuals had been temperate, accord- 
ing, to their statement, for a long 
time, but were overpowered by the 
tempter in the city of Portland, Is 
thisso? Why did not: those indivi- 
duals, or fiie who knew the facts, 
report the facts to the proper officers 
who, l have no doubt, would have 
discharged their duty faithfully with 
proper evidence. 

There is said to be a section in the 
Vermont Temperance’ bill, to this 
effect: That if a man is scen to be 
under the influence of intoxicating 
drinks, the officer is authorized to 
commit him till he is sober—and then 
he is compelled to inform where he 
obtained the stimulus—and.if he re- 
fuses to do it, he is locked up till he 
does give his testimony. This is a 
new feature of Jegislation on'the sub- 
ject. Ifa sailor is privy toa robbery 
or a murder at sea, though he is pery 
fectly innocent, and the officers of. 
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the law know it, yet he is confined, 
in general, to be used as a witness 
in the casé. With how much more 
reason. should a man be detained 
as a witness, who has upon his own 
person, the proof that he has been 
where property, health and a good 
name have .been taken away with- 
out an equivalent. 
outcry in the latter case, but poor 
Jack must lay in jail for months 
in the other case, and there is no one 
to interpose and say a word of the de- 
privation of his rights, because he 
happened to be within sight and hear- 
ing of the foul deed of others, which 
he deplored instead of approved. 

The poor sailor needs protection on 
the land and the sea—and whenever 
‘he is wronged in any way, I hope 
that justice will stand by his side, and 
that the abettors of evil will be pun- 

‘ished—even though some may _per- 
chance cry out against the Maine 
Law !—Mirror. . R. 


AN INTERESTING FACT. 


Messrs. Eprrors,—The following 
fact has come to my personal know- 
ledge. It goes to confirm the position 
that the religious newspaper is a di- 
rect instrumentality which the Holy 
Spirit blesses in the conversion of 
souls. : 

Jn June last, a fisherman sailed 
from Gloucester, Mass, Upon opening 
a package which he had brought from 
home, his eye fell upon anarticlein a 
réligious newspaper. His attention 
was arrested. He was a yonng man. 
He had been careless, even reckless, 
as to future realities. But he was to 
be made the subject of sovereign 
grace. The time had come. That 
paragraph was the Spirit’s chesen in- 
strument. He continued to read the 
paper, notwithstanding the remon- 
strances of his shipmates. He was 
led to see his guilt, his helplessness, 
his need, and in not many weeks was 
rejoicing in Christ’s merits and death. 
He is now on his way to a glorious 
immortaljty. 

~The paper was the Watéhman 
and Reflector. Neither the number 
or the ‘paragraph are known. No 
special petitiom may have been put 
up to the theenc of erace by the 
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editor, as he penned or selected. that 
paragraph. ‘The paper was placed 
in that box by a pious mother. 
The failure of so many influences, 
from infancy to manhood, would haye 
made others despair. ‘T'o others this 
may have seemed a “forlorn hope.” 
But she was full of faith, She now 
rejoices. She had become, through | 
the solicitations of an agent, a recent 
subscriber to the paper, and at the 
request of her son subsequently 
ordered it stopped. God was pleased 
to bless an intervening number, and 
a soul has been saved. ‘That number 
was to make known God’s power and 
grace to a prodigal son—to give joy 
in‘heaven and upon earth, and to en- 
courage the Christian editor to see 
and to feel his instrumentality in the 
accomplishment of God’s purposes. 
“My word shall not retnrn unto me 
void,"— Watchman and. Reflector. 
Oct. 10, 1850. 


SEAMAN’S CAUSE IN SPENCER. 
The ladies of Spencer Village have 


_commenced the business of fitting up 


the new Sailor’s Home in Boston, in 
good earnest. Last Friday evening, 
(Christmas Eve) was devoted to the 
Seaman’s cause with good results. 
A social meeting was held in the 
Town Hall. Hon. James Draper in 
the Chair. Tables were furnished 
with abundance of good things, with 
no intermixture of evil spirits. Good 
songs and good singing were furnish- 
ed for the occasion. Speeches were 
made by Messrs. Hanks, of Lowell, 
and Packard and Mudge, of Spencer. 
All parties and sects in town were nu- 
merously represented in the crowded 
Good tda, coffee, and cold 
water went their rounds, never tip- 
ping over, and tipping nobody over. 
Everything was orderly and pleasant. 
As the result, $50 were raised for 
rage Be a double room, and $44 for 
the geheral cause—in all $94. Well 
done, Spencer. If the larger places 
will imitate this example, and sing up 
to this key, the Home will soon be 
furnished, and the call for Chaplains 
abroad responded to. In.the fleet of 
Societies for the benefit of seamen, 
Spencer is as yet the flag shin,  H 


NAVAL JOURNAL 


Captain Geo. P. Upshur, U.S. N. 


The. following interesting sketch of 
the last days of aman whose urbanity 
as a gentleman, whose magnanimity 
as an officer, and whose piety as a 
Christian, gave him a high name and 
reputation, is from the pen of the 
chaplain of the Mediterranean Squad- 
ron. 

U.S. Frigate Cumberland, 
Spezia, Bay of Sardinia, Nov. 3, 1852. 


Dear Sir,—With mingled emo- 
tions of regret and pleasure, I an- 
nounce the death of Capt. Geo. P. 
Upshur, U. S. N., which occurred on 
board the Sloop of war Levant, at 6 
o’clock this morning. 


I sorrow, because in the death of 


Captain George Upshur, the service 
has lost one of its mostintelligent, ef- 
ficient and deservedly popular officers, 
and rejoice because he has made a 
safe voyage from the turmoils and af- 
flictions of earth, to the undying beat- 
itudes of heaven. Believing as I do, 
that you will be pleased to learn some- 
thing in regard to his religious fee!- 
ings and views during the closing 
hours of his life, I have determined to 
give you that information in the form 
of a journal I have kept from the day 
it was my privilege first to visit him. 

Sept. 26. For several. days past I 
have felt deeply interested in the con- 
‘dition, of Captain Upshur, and dgsired 
to visit him, but not having the plea- 
sure of his acquaintance, and knowing 
nothing in regard to his religious 
views and feelings, it was thought 
best to defer it, until he should ex- 
press.a desire toseeme. This rorn- 
ing, however. I determined to make 
the effort, and accordingly went on 
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board, and announced tohim, through 
Dr. Minor my wish to see him. I 
was admitted without delay, and re- 
ceived with a degree of cordiality I 
did not expect, and foundno dfficulty 
in at once introducing the subject of 
religion. He informed me that he 
was a member and communicant of 
the Episcopal Church, but had not re- 
ceived a satisfactory assurance of his 
acceptance with God, a pdlessing he 
desired above every thing else. He 
listened with much interest to all I 
said and was deeply affected. _ 

Sept. 27. Young Captain U. sink 
ing, but perfectly rational. In reply 
to my enquiry ; “I hope you can tell 
me this morning you love God and 
feel that Christ is your all-sufficient 
Saviour,” he. said, after a pause, “I 
think so, yes, J know I love God, and 
feel that Christ is the only foundation - 
of my hope, I can and will trust him 
under all circumstances,’ and while 
he spake, the heavenly expression on 
his countenance gave evidence of the 
truth of what he had said. I pre- 
sented to him several precious. and 
appropriate promises, and left him re- 


“joicing in God. 


Sept. 28. Capt. U. failing, but 
though weak in body, he is strong in 
faith, giving glory to God, In speak. 
ing of the plan of salvation which he 
says, he sees now as he never saw 
before, he said, “Oh, what a blessing 
and what a privilege. to rest our all 
uponit, Thank God for this blessing, 
it is worth ten thousand worlds like 
this.” He then said, “I desire to 
receive the Holy Communion once 
more before I die, and wish all the 
officers in the squadron that are com- 
municants, in any branch of the 
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Christian Church to unite with me 
at 10 o’clock to-morrow. 

Sept. 29. At 10 o’clock this morn- 
ing, according to previous arrange- 
ments, Dr. H., Lt. S. and myself en- 
tered his room and found him weak 
in body, but still strong in faith and 
happy in God. While J was conse- 
erating the Elements, he lay with his 
eyes closed, and seemed lost in Holy 
Communion with his Maker, and when 
I presented to him the symbols of the 
broken body and spilt blood of Jesus, 
he received them with an expression 
of countenance, which indicated more 
clearly than wordy the mingled emo- 
tions of profound gratitude and humble 
trust. | For a short time after the ser- 
vice was closed he was silent, and 
evidently felt. | 
‘Phat speechless awe, that dares not move, 
"and all the silent heaven of love.” 

_ Addressing himself to me, he said, 
“T-thank you sir, for your kindness 
this morning. O what a privilege! 
What a privilege! O that I could 
spend my few remaining daysin holy 
_ communion with God, but I regret I 
eannot, my disease makes my mind 
wander sometimes.” I told him God 
. knew all about that, and would accept 
the will for the deed. “ Yes,” he said, 
“T know he will, I thank vou for the 
“suggestion.” He then called his ser- 
vant, and after giving some temporal 
direction, said, ‘Caleb, after I am 
gone, you return to Norfolk—obey 
the laws, be kind and affectionate to 
all; but above all, live for God, and 
meet me in Heaven.” ‘Then turning 
to me, said, “ Mr. E.,0n your return, 
tell my friends, that I have not aban- 
doned my God, nor has He forsaken 
me, in the closing hours of my life. I 
thank Him that He has put it into 
our heart to give me the comfort you 
nave. God bless you, dear friend, I 
hope J shall meet you in Heaven.” 

Sept. 30. Capt. U., is indeed highly 
favored of the Lord. While nature 
is evidently giving way at every point, 
his mind unimpaired, and his faith firm 
as the embrace on which it rests, 

“No cloud doth arise to darken his'skies, 
Qr hide, for one moment, the Lord from his 
eyes,” 

To-day he spoke of his parents and 
friends. who had died in the Faith; 


of those who are still striving to enter 
in at the straight gate: of the happy 
family association which Death had 
broken up; and of the arrival of that 
blessed day, when a re-union shall be 
formed to be bruken off no more, and 
while thus anticipating the future, 
frequently exclaimed, “ Thank God, 
Glory.” When about to leave him 
he said, “God bless you, I won’t say 
Mr., but brother, for the same God is 
our father, the same Jesus, our Sa- 
viour, and I hope the same Heaven 
will be our home; God bless you.” 
Oct. 4. Since the above date, (the 
30th Sept.,) I have visited Capt. Uy 
regularly, and always found him re- 
joicing in hope, and strong in faith. 
This morning he appears to be rapidly 
sinking, and ina few hours, without 
a change, will enter the haven of eter- 
nal repose. He talks but little and is 
perfectly rational—In reply to my 
enquiry he said, “ Lam sinking: my 
ropes and blocks are giving way; but 
I love God ard rest my all on Christ. 
Oct. 11. Capt. U. continues grad- 
ually to waste away, and is becoming 
weaker every hour. This evening I 
found him, for the first time, under 
the influence of temptation. The 
wicked one had induced him to fear 
that he was deceived in regard to his 
acceptance with God and meetness for 
Heayen, and that his life and \suffer- 
ings were protracted as an evidence 
of this deception, and as a punishment 
for his sins. I told him that however 
protracted and acute his sufferings 
might be, they could not atone for 
one'sin; Christ had paid the whole 
debt and satisfied the claims of justice, 
and God only required him to believe 
it. He replied, “I do believe it.” 
Then, said I, the promise is yours: 
“Whosoever believeth in Him, shall 
not perish, but have everlasting life.” 
He then asked, “Can you imagine 
why it is that God prolongs the life 
of sugh a helpless and- unprofitable 
creature as I am.” TI replied, “God 
is too wise to err, and every dispen- 
sation of Providence, however mys- 
terious to us, is based upon reasons 
obvious to the divine mind, and I think 
I see one reason, at least, why you ° 
live—There are many around you 
who have never witnessed the death 
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ofa Christian, and are strangers to 
the manifestations of divine grace, by 
which you are sustained and enabled 
to rejoice in hope of glory, they are 
learning lessons in religion they never 
knew before, and receiving impres- 
sions which I hope will lead them to 
- the Cross and finally to endless life.” 
“Do you think,” he asked, “ one im- 
pression has been made?” On being 
answered in the affirmative, he said, 
“ Thank God, glory to God—then I'll 
suffer! Yes, I'll suffer until my Mas- 
ter says, ‘It is enough, come up 
higher.” After singing, 
* And let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint or die, &c., 
we bowed around his bed, and while 
engaged in prayer, God manifested 
himself to him as he had never done 
before. The last lingering cloud was 
driven from his sky, and his re- 
deemed Spirit filled unutterably full of 
glory and of God. We felt indeed the 
truth of that beautiful sentiment of 
Dr. Young :— 

* The chamber where the good man 
meets his fate, is privileged beyond 
the common walk of virtuous life ; 
quite on the verge of Heaven.” 

After a short interval he. called his 
nephew to him and said, “George, 
my dear boy, look on me; you must 
come to this, and nothing but religion 
can sustain youinthis hour. O, give 
your heart to Christ in the days of 
your youth, and serve him while you 
live. . You will never regret it.” This 
scene was deeply affecting, and made 
an impression on my mind with regard 
to the consolations of our holy re- 
ligion, and the sustaining-power of 


divine grace, which no lapse of time - 


can erase, I devoutly thank God for the 
privilege of witnessing such a display 
of his power and goodness, and shall 
remember this as one of the most 
profitable and happy periods in the 
history of my life. ; 

Oct. 20. For two days past Capt. 
U. has been in heaviness through 
manifold. temptations ; but to-day his 
faith is unshaken, faith firm and pros- 
pects as bright as a sunbeam.—In 
reply to my enquiry “ how do you feel 
to-day,” he said, J suffer much; I can- 
not tell how much, but bless God, he 
sustains me, his grace is sufficient for 
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me, I love him; yes, with my whole 
heart. Though my body is weak and 
dying, my soul is full of life, light and 
love. O, my friend, talk about the 
Lord and help me to praise him for , 
his goodness to me.” After a short 
pause he said, “I want to sing that 
song, ‘Unto him that loved us and 
washed us from our sins, in his own 
precious blood, and made us kings and 
priests unto God the Father—to Him 
be glory and dominion forever and 
ever, Amen,’” While singing his 
favourite hymn, 
“Phere is a land of pure delight,” 


his soul was filled with joy unspeak- 
able and full of glory, and he frequent- 
ly exclaimed, “ Amen! Glory to God ! 
Praise his holy name! Come, Lord 
Jesus, come quickly !” 

Nov. 2. Since my last date, I have 
visited Capt. U. regularly, and always 
found him strong in faith and rejoic- 
ing in hope. For the first time, the 
mind has sunk under the infirmities of 
the body, and he is at times quite de- 
lirious. Yet his replies to all my en- 
quiries respecting his hopes and pros- 
pects, are prompt and satisfactory. 

Nov. 3, At 6 o’clock this morning 
without a struggle, groan or sigh, 
Capt. U. finished his course, accore 
plished his warfare, and entered ‘tri- 
umphantly the rest which remains for 
the people of God. After suffering 
much, about midnight he became com- 
posed, rational, perfectly conscious of 
his condition, and happy in the pros- 
pect of a speedy deliverance.—Find- 
ing him rapidly sinking, and anxious 
to receive his last item of testimony to 
the sustaining power of divine grace, 
we asked, “Do you still love the Lord 
and feel that Jesus is with you.” He 
promptly replied, “O, yes, O, yes; 
Alleluia! Alleluia!” and in fifteen 
minutes he ceased to breathe, and with 
an immortal tongue, and in a strain 
such as earth has never heard, he no 
doubt continues to sing “ Alleluia.” 

During my ministerial life, [ have 


“visited many of God’s dear people in 


sickness and death, and have seen 
many displays of divine power and 
goodness, but never have I witnessed 
a-more complete triumph over the 
agonies of dissolving nature, the pe 
of death, the terrors of the grave, an 
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~ 34th Nov. having lost her sails and 
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«solemnities of the future, than was 
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Asland, 10 miles W. of Montank Light. 


exhibited at all times in the case of | 
‘Capt. Upshur. I hope, sir, you will 
cause a minute account of his death, 
to be published in some paper exten- 
sively read by the officers of the Navy, 
asthe dying testimony of a man of 
his Piclligeticn, in favor of our holy 
religion, cannot fail to have a happy 
‘effect, especially where he is known. 
- Reverently praying that all of us 
‘may follow his example and reap his 
reward. 
I remain your ob’t. serv’t. 
‘ VERNON ESKRIDGE, 
Chaplain U. 8S. Navy. 
South Church, — : 


DISASTERS. 


“Schr. Forester, of Saco, from Phi- 
Asseliia for Boston, was wrecked, 
morn. of 27th Nov., on 8. side of Lon 


Schr. Italian, from Philadelphia, 
for Portland, is stated to have been 
Jost; no particulars. 


Grrattar, Noy. 9. 


The! brig Sea Mew, Heckar, of and 
“from New-York for Goree, was lost 
‘in the 16th of Oct., in Tolof Bay, on 
‘the West coast of Africa—crew saved 
-and brought here by the Forerunner. 


Ship Yorkshire, Phillips, from 
‘Quebee; 11th Nov., from Bristol, has 
been wrecked at Matane. 

A schooner of apparently about 75 
tons. was discovered b 
of Thatcher’s Island Light, sunk, 
morning 14th Nov. in 7 fathoms, 
‘about a mile 8. I. from the Island. 
Nothing is known of the crew. 
ENA ‘An, schr. from North Bay, 
‘bound home, was cast away at the 
entrance of Ashy Bay, about 6th Nov. 

_ Barque Solomon Saltus, of Sydney, 
N. S. W; (formerly of Fall River,) 
was wrecked at Fejee Islands pre- 
vious to July 6th. The captain and 
crew lost all their effects. 

‘Br. barque Platina, from Cardiff for 
Portsmouth, Eng., was abandoned 


the keeper 


being ina leaky condition—the cap- 
tain and crew’ were picked up next 
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day: Ushant 8. about 23 miles, by ship 
Gondar, at Charleston from London. . 

Rum.—We learn from the Boston 
Journal that the large English ‘ship 
Successor, lying in “Madras. Roads, 
having on board 244 persons and a 
great umber of horses, foundered at 
her anchors, in sight of hundreds of 
people 9th October last. The captain 
and 2d officer had gone on shore, - 
leaving the ship in care of the mate. 
A squall arose, the mate at the time 
being toodrunk to take the measures 
necessary to save the ship, she was 
totally Jost, drowning 86 men and all 
the horses. Safety lines were pro- 
jected from shore by means of rockets, 
but the helplessness of the officer.in 
charge rendered them of no avail,” 

Ship James Pennell Badger, of 
Brunswick, Me., from Philadelphia 
Aug. 21st, with coal for San Juan del 
Sud, was lost off Cape Horn, Nov. 
23rd. The captain in crew reached 
Valparaiso in Swe. barque Father- 
land. It is supposed that all their 
effects were lost at the time. Another 
shipmaster, whose vessel was lost 
off Cape Horn, had: arrived at Val- 
paraiso—no particulars. 


Br. ship Marchioness’ of Bute, 
Millican, from Quebec for Treland, 
having lost her rudder was driven 
South, and being very leaky, Capt. 
M. was compelled a run her ashore 
near Swansboro’, N. C., when vessel 
and cargo became a total loss. 


Brig Bordeaux, which sailed from 
San Francisco for Pugent’s Sound, in 
attempting to make the Columbia 
River for a harbor, anchored on the 
bar 13th Dec., but owing to a heavy 
sea at the time, was obliged to slip 
her cables, and went ashore high and 
dry on ClatsopyBeach; vessel a total 
loss. 

The wreck of brig Vandalla, of 
Seaville, where from, or bound not 
known, waterlogged and abandoned, 
with nothing standing but part of 
mainmast, was seen Jan. 18th, by 
barque Brothers, at New-Haven. 

Spoken, Dec. 16th, 30. miles E. of 
Cape Lucas, ship Anadir, Swift, of 
New-Bedford, which reported ship 
Abrm H, Howland, Jarnegan, of New 
Bedford, ashore an Oahu Reef near 
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Honolulu ; had eight feet water in her 
hold and would probably be. a total 
loss, 

Brig Amelia Jane, Foxwell, of and 
from Baltimore, June 25:h, for Rio 
Grande, was capsized Aug 14th, in 
a gale, near her port of destination, and 
all hands. perished except the cook. 

The schr. Susan Sturges was taken, 
plundered and burnt by the Indians at 
Queen Charlotte’s Sound, and the 
captain and crew taken prisoners. 
They were bought off by the Hudson 

ay, Co, and carried to Puget’s 
Sound by an English steamer. 

Steamer Yacht, at New Orleans, 
reports: That the hull, spars and 
cargo of schr. Sarah, of Rhode: Is- 
land, had come ashore on the beach 
North of Brazos harbor, Nothing 
heard of her crew. 

Br. brig Mary Turcan, from Alex- 
andria for Liverpool, sunk night 13th, 
and was abandoned off Knott’s Island. 

Schr. Rainbow, Farlow, from Beau- 
fort, N. C., for New York, went ashore 
night—, at 19 o’clock, on Absecom 
beach, and capsized about 3:4. M. 
Crew saved. 

Bria Sidi Hamet, Wilson, from 
San Francisco for San Blas, was 
totally lost in the harbor of the latter 
place Sept. 21st. 

The Am. brig Mechanic and cargo 
were totally lost at Goatzacoalcos, on 
the 13th Noy. 

Ship Georgia, of Savannah, ashore 
at Little Egg Harbor, is going to 
pieces. 

Schr. Argo Naves, of Provincetown, 
Nickerson, from Jacmel-for Boston, 
was capsized in a squall, 18th Nov., 
lat, 31°, lon, 74°. Capt. N. first 
officer. and four men saved. The 
wife of Capt. N. an the cook were 
drowned, 

_ British brig Orion. of St. John, N. 
B., was wrecked 27th Nov., on Salt 
Key, and proved a total loss. 

Br. brig Scotia, Dakin, from Picton 
for Pembroke, Me., went ashore 24th 
Nov., on Pomqnet Island, coast of 
Nova Scotia, and; is said to have be- 
come a wreck. 

There was a severe storm at Sid- 
ney, C. B., from 24th to 27th Nov. 
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Several vessels: were wrecked. Br: 
schr. Conservative, for Boston, filled 
and sunk. : ! 


_ A telegraphic despatch from Hali- 
fax, N. S., announces the loss of Br 
brig Ottoman, Pike, from St. Johns, 
N. F., for Boston, about the 16th Nov. 
on Sable Island. . 4 


- Barque Compeer, Lloyd, ofand from 
New York, about Noy. 10th, was lost 
in Maranham Bay. Dec. 12th. , 

Br. brig Eliza Palmer, Dixon, from 
Liverpool, N.S. for Dominica, was 
fallen in with 14th Oct., and the crew 
taken off and landed at Pernambuco 
22nd Nov., by barque El Dorado, from 
Baltimore. Site ’ 

Capt. Bradshaw, of the Br. barque 
John S. de Wolfe, has arrived in Sa- 
vannah, and gives the following par- 
ticulars: The vessel went ashore 
night 30th Noy., on St. Catherine’s 
Island—a total loss. Soy 

The steam propeller City of Pitts— 
burg was burned at Valparaiso on the 
20th October. She was owned in 
Philadelphia, valued at $125,000. 

On the 3rd inst., schr. Two Friends 
from New Orleans, with an assorted 
cargo, struck on Aransas Bar, bilged, 
sunk, and is a total loss. ; 

Schr. C. G. Scull, is reported totally 
lost at Brazos Santiago 21st Nov. 


Turx’s Istanp, Nov. 30, 
I beg to inform you of the loss of 
the Br. brig Orion, of St. John, N. B., 
Furnace, late master, on her passage 
from East Harbor, Caicos, to this Is- 
land, where she had been to load with 
salt, on the bick of Salt Cay, night 
25th inst. 


Schr. Elijah P. Norton, struck on a 
ledge at the mouth of Connecticut 
River, night 27th Nov., and imme- 
diately filled... One life lost. 


The pilot boat Yankee, when 
about 36 miles East of Sandy Hook, 
night 3rd Dec., struck upon the 
fragment. of an old wreck, and went 
down so suddenly that the men on 
board had barely time to launch their 
two yawls, before she was’ under 
water, The boats were separated by 
the violence of the weather, and one 
of them has not been heard of since. 
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The other boat was picked up by th> 
pilot boat E. K. Collins. The E. K. 
C. cruised about in search of the 
other boat, but. without finding any 
traces of it or the crew. 

Brig Edward Tillett, of New-Berne 
sailed from Guadaloupe, night Ist 
Dec., in ballast, and struck when 
Jeaving the harbor. Followizg night 
she lIcaked so badly that she. was 
abandoned near Antigua, to which 
place Capt. Crabtree and crew pro- 
ceeded 3d, in an open boat. 

Ship Henry, Gill, of and for New- 
Orleans, from Boston, Dec. 1st is 
reported to have been totally lost, 
with her entire cargo, about 30 miles 
from Cardenas. 

Schr. Albert Vinal, Anderson, from 
Philadelphia, of and for Portland, in a 
sinking condition, was fallen in with 
18th Dec., Sandy Hook, W. 40 miles, 
at 12 M., and blowing a N. W. gale, 
with five feet water in her hold, the 
crew abandoned her, and succeeded 
in getting on board the brig W. A. 
Drew, at Holmes’s Hole. 


Schr, George Grason, sunk night 
16th Dec., in about seven fathoms 
water, in the mouth of the Rappahan- 
nock river, inside of the light boat, 


Barque Cuba, Sherwood, of New- 
York, was totally lost night Dec. 17th, 
on Point Lemen, near Navy Bay ; crew 
saved and brought home in steamer 
Georgia. 

Schr. Cordelia, of Rockland, Spear, 
hence for Boston, cargo moulding 
sand, was run into night 7th Dec., 
off Old Field Point, L, I, Sound, by 
an Eee Harbor schooner, and sunk 
immediately 

Schr. Susan, Miller, went ashore 
near Whitehead, night 8th Dec., and 
became a total loss. 

Schr. James, Pomeroy, from Boston 
for Ellsworth, Me., having been blown 
off the coast, put into Vacant N. 
S., 17th Dec., and went ashore same 
night and became a total wreck. 

rig Mugget, of Prince Edward’s 
Island, and schr. William of Pictou, 
both from Charlottetown for New- 
York, with produce, were wrecked 
at Pirate Cove, Gut of Canso, in the 
gale of 16th Dec. 


Schr. Brandywine, from Philadel- 
phia for this port, was run into night 
18th Dec., by a large vessel, and was 
abandoned in a sinking condition, off 
Little Egg Harbor; crew taken off 
by steamer United States. 

Schr. Umpire, Cousins, from Lubee 
for Bangor, was abandoned at sea 
16th Dec. Crew taken off by schr. 
Arctic, of Cumberland, N. S. 


Barque Forest Prince from New- 
Orleans, for Boston, struck on the 
S. W. side of Nantucket, 24th Dec., 
200 yards ftom the shore, where she 
lies full of water. 


Barque Kingston, from Turk’s 
Islands for Philadelphia, was wrecked 
night 26th Dec., off Hatteras shoals; 
all hands saved. 


Ship Amulet Howes, 59 days from. 
Cette, of and for Boston, sprung a 
leak 27th Dec., midnight, during a 
heavy N. W. gale, and sunk about 
six o'clock next morning, carrying 
down with her fifteen seamen. The 
master, first, second.and third officers 
were the only survivors, and were 
picked up 31st, by ship Annawan, at 
Boston 3d inst. 


Ship St. George, Bragdon, from 
Liverpool 24th Noy. for this port, 
morning 24th Dec. in a gale was 
found to be on fire which it was im- 
possible to check, and she was totally 
destroyed. She had on board 152 
persons, passengers and crew, 51 of 
whom were drowned or burned with 
the ship, and the remainder taken off 
or picked up by ship Orlando, White, 
from Mobile bor Havre. The gale 
increased toa tempest, and the O, had 
but just got cleared of the burning 
ship when she sank. . 


Steamer State of Georgia, of Phila- 
delphia from Savannah, reports : 30th 
Dec., off Cape Hatteras, fell in with 
schr. Judge Taney, bound to Savan- 
nah from Boston, and took from her 
Capt. Foulkes and crew of the barque 
Kingston, of and for Philadelphia, 
from Turk’s Islands, which struck 
28th on Hatteras Shoals and drove 
over, causing the vessel to leak so 
that when off Nag’s Head she became 
water logged, and soon after sunk in 
12 fathoms water. 
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NOTICE TO MARINERS. 


By order of the U. S. Light House 


Board, a red buoy has been placed 
near “Old Newton,” a well known 
rock near Beaver Tail Light House. 
The buoy is in 5 fathoms of water, S, 
from the rock, bears W. by N. from 
the Church edifice on Tower Hill; 
S. W. by S. from Beaver Tail Light 
House, and rises about 25 feet above 
the surface at half tide. 


A Floating Bell Beacon, 40 feet 
long and 15 feet beam, has been placed 
in four fathoms water, inside of the 
Eastern, (Outer Shoals,) shoal, off 
Cape Hatteras, the Light House bear- 
ing her compass N.N.W.3 W. 

Vessels should not approach the 
Bell Beacon nearer than one and a 
half mile to the Eastward; one mile 
to the Southward; three miles to the 
Westward. 

A bell weighing 1000 pounds, fitted 
with four hammers, secured on the 
top of an iron mast, braced fore and 
aft, and athwartship, and a large cage 
of iron below the bell, constitute with 
the hull ofa vessel,.an- object which 
is distinctly visible to the eye at a dis- 
tance of five miles, from an elevation 
of 12 feet. 

Buoy on Diamond Shoal.—The 
Buoy on Diamond Shoal is placed 
near the Northwest spit of the North- 
ern shoal, (at the Northern entrance 
to the channel,) i in 34 fathoms water. 
—Light House bears from this buoy 
N.N.W. 1-2 W. per compass, distant 
31-2 miles, Vessels of proper draught 
may pass within one hundred yards 
to the Northwest of the buoy. The 
course through from the buoy is S.W. 
1-2 W. The channel opposite to the 
buov is three quarters of a mile wide, 
and the shoals lie from S.S.W. to S. 
E. from the buoy. 

By order of.the U. 8. Light House 

Board. 
Washington, Dec. 4, 1852. 


< Custom-house, Galveston, 
Collector’s Office. January 10. 


A fixed light hes been established 
on Point Bolivar, on the North side of 
the entrance to this harbor, in latitude 
. 29° 22 02 N. longitude 94° 45 33. W. 


from Greenwich, bearing N. W. 1-4 
W. four and a quarter nautical miles 
from the Bar. ‘Che Tower is painted 
white and has an elevation of about 
seventy-tive feet above the level of 
the sea, and in clear weather is visible 
about twelve miles. 

Masters of vessels bound for this 
port and unacquaintgd with the coast 
should not approach the land near this 
entrance in less than six fathoms. 
Vessels having to wait outside for a 
pilot should come to in’ six and a half 
fathoms with the light bearing N. W. 
by W.,or ifstanding offand on should 
be carefal not to got to the Westward 
of this bearing. 

W.R. SMITH, Superintendant 

Lights. 


A revolving tight has been erected 
on Matagorda Isl ind, lat. 23° 19 4 
N. lon. 96° 05 W. 


Pepsehies Ofice, Admiralty, 
30. 


South A yfréoi Bird Island Lights. 
—Official notice has been received 
from the Cape of Good Hope, that 
Lights have been established in Algoa’ 
Bay, on the Kastermost of the Bird Is- 
lands, off Woody Point. The tower, 
which is rectangular, and painted with 
black and white horizontal stripes, is 
45 feet high and carries two fixed 
Lights, 18 feet apart; the upper one 
being 70 feet above high water, and 
10 feet higher than the other. : 


Notice is hereby given to Mariners 
and others that the Light Vessel re- 
cently built to mark the entrance over 


- Ocracoke Bar, and Light House Tow- 


er recently erected on Beacon Island 
for the same purpose, will be lighted 
on the 10th December, 1852, and re- 
gularly lighted thereafter fiom sunset 
to sunrise dail ys 

The Vessel (which shows two 
lights) will be seen approaching them 
from the Ocean at a distance of five 
miles or more in clear weather, and 
will bear when up with the Bar N. 
N. 


The light on Beacon Island will be: 
seen at the same time with the lights 
on the Vessel, and will bear from : the 
Bar N. W. 
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Masters of Vessels are requested to 
note well the position of the hight Ves- 
sel, so a3 to determine whether or not 
any change is necessary. 

By order of the Light. House Board. 
JOSHUA TAYLOR, Supt. of — 
Lights. 
Collector s Office, Dist. of Ocracoke. 


3 
Missi ng Vessels. 


Brig James Roach, Snell, of Port- 
land, sailed hence about 2nd Noy., for 
Baltimore, and has not since been 
heard from. 

The brig Avalanche, John E, 
Walker, sailed from Baltimore for the 


“West Indies on the 22d of September, ’ 


since which time nothing has been 
heard of her, and serious apprehen- 
sions are entertained for her safety. 

Brig Albert Perkins, Thompson, 
sailed from Boston 16th March, last 
for Cape Verd Islands, since which 
nothing has been heard off her. 

‘Fishing schr. Greenleaf, of Beverly 
is missing. She sailed from Beverly 
Sth of August last, was spoken on 
Bank Quero, Aug. 22, by schr. Album 
and seen there heaving up her anchor 
Sept. 22, since which time nothing 
has been seen or heard of her. 

_ Schr. Lucy B. Roberts, Allen, from 
Bistport for Philadelphia, was seen 
off Baker's Ysland, Mount Desert, 
Dee. 11th, since which time nothing 
has been heard from her. 

Schr. Henry A. Holbrook, a Glou- 
cester fishing vessel, last seen on the 
Banks, 21st November, on her way 
home, has not since been heard from. 


Statement of vessels wrecked 
upon I'lorida Reef, also vessels 
put into the Port of Key West 
during the year 1852. By Capt. 


J.C. Hoyt. 
» No. of vessels. Nations, 

Ships kee 2} American jes hi os 19 
Barques.. evs 6 9 o| English .. 24 2 
BHge ee ws ww § Spanish . 1 
Schooners ..... 3 Belgium 1 

es RR 23,| Total. s/s, .0d»« 23 
Amount of salyages paid . ... $80,112 
Amount of expenses paid. » 82,588. . 162,700 
Walue of vessels and cargoes. .... $663,800 
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Number of-arrivals ...... Re idase 110 
ESS OP OUS Ba hie. lees we sion ovens tie 25,915 

Wary OL CLOW ese. aimed, Be eae - 1,869 
000 


Walue of imports). 19 o-es ss ete $40, 
é Lewis, Del., January 17, 


DEATHS OF SBAMEN. 


On the 23d May, of chronic con- 
sumption and tiphus fever, Capt. 
David Evans Hathaway, of the Am. 
whaling bark Fortune. The bark is 
in charge of the mate. 

On board Hawaiian whaling brig 
Juno, July 23rd, Mr. Albert H. Par- 
set 2nd officer. He was a native of 

Sag Harbor, L. L, where his friends 
now reside, but he has two brothers 
on board the ship Catherine, of New 
London, as Ist and 2nd officers. 

Killed by capsizing of a boat, Aug. 
27, Edward. Seoton, of New York, 
and belonging to ship Navigator. 

Drowned, in Anadir sea, 14 July, 
Wm. Rohinson, belonging to ship 
Robert Morrison. 

Killed bya whale, June 10th, James 
Seacore, of the William Thompson. 
He left the W.S. in the Omega of 
Fair Haveu, and shipped on board the 

*Wm. Thompson, at Honoluluin 1851. 

Died at sea, May 5th, on board bark, 
Mt. Wallaston, George Garrison, 
(colored) native of Virginia. 

On board ship India, Aug. 30th, .of 
consumption, John Wade of Roxbury, 
Mass., aged 24 years. 

On shat ship MaryAnn, Dailman, 
Oct. 10, Manuel V. Cooper, of West- 
ern Isles. 


On board ship Benj. Tucker, Sands, 
of consumption,’ Aaron Mayhew, of 
Long Island. 

In Henolulu, Oct. 39, at the French 
Hotel, Capt. Churchill, master’ of the 
American whale ship Cicero. ~ 

On board ship James Maury of con- 
sumption, Truman R. Stephens. He 
belonged to Newtown, L. I. 

Killed by a whale in the Ochotsk 
sea, on the 16th of August last, Wm, 
H. Holmes, 1st officer of ship Helles- 
pont, aged 29 years. He was buried 
the following day on the western 
shore of Kamschatka, 


POBTRY: 


From the Christian Intelligencer. 


THOUGHYIS ON THE LAST 
EVENING OF THE YEAR. 


BY JESSIE CLENN, 


Tis night again! dark nightagain! the last one 
of the year, 

And round the fire we, one by one, with sad- 
dened looks, draw near: 

Another year from Time’s dark roll is gliding 
swiftly now, 

And who can see it pass away, without a 
thoughtful brow 

It seems but yesterday since we, to last year 
bade adieu, 

But now another one has gone ; so we are pass- 
ing too! 

But stay ! ‘} some moments still remain, for calm 
reflection given, 

So [ll review the closing year, But hark! the 
clock strikes seven. 


Tis seven! how fast the moments fly! and so 
this year has gone 

Like sunlight piercing through a cloud! like 
snatches of a song. 

How well do I remember yet the hopes this 
year began, 

In fancy’s dreams, such joyousness throughout 
its moments ran, 


Those brilliant hopes, those happy scenes—oh, © 


tell me where are they ? 

Gone, withered, drooping, dying, dead, the 
children of decay ! 

The garland Hope framed for this year, met 
but a chilling fate ; 

Its buds lie blasted on the stem,—But stay, the 
‘clock strikes eight! 


Hight, eight! another hour has gone, and like 
a funeral train, 

With that Jast stroke a host of thoughts: come 
Sweeping by again: 

Black, hateful sins come floating up from the 
‘forgotten past, ‘ 

And resolutions half unkept.come crowding 
thick and fast 

But stay! what now comes: stealing by—a 
solemn sigh—a tear, 

Breathed for the sins that mark the steps of the 
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Tell me, my soul, will tears suffice—may pardon 
still be mine ? 

“Yes! wash thee in thy Saviour’s blood ) teen” 
—Stay, the clock strikes nine ! : 


*Tis nine! the year is almost gone! and as it 
hurries by, 

How many broken hearts remain, to. bleed, and 
droop, and die! 

Some mourn. because unkindness cuts, and 
scornful looks are given ; 

Some grieve because | temptations come, to 
lure their hearts from Heaven. , 

How cold the shadows ofthis year! What an- 
guish marks the spot” é 

Where mothers weep, all comfort less, because 
dear ones “ are-not :’” 

One fearfitl crash; a heavy fall; 
and then 

Young spirits passed from earth to heaven! 
But list! the clock strikes ten ! 


acry, a groan, 


Ten, ten! that is our number now ; for Death, 
this last, sad year, 

Stole from our then unbroken band a brother 
kind and dear ; 

And as it stilled his noble heart, and dimmed 
his loving eye, 

We felt, though fen raf us were left, how soon 
those ten must die, 

Yes, we are ten! how strange itseems to have 
our number less ! 

To know the coffin hides away one from’ our 
fond caress ; 

To feel, as I have felt to-night, the sudden 
longing give, 

To see him once before I sleep ! 


Invain! It 
is eleven! 4 


Eleven ! the last sad hour has come of eighteen 
. . fifty-two! 

Icannot sleep. T would not sleep until this 
year is through. 

How fast, how swift its moments pass ! so time 
will hurry by, 

Until oe the silent tomb beside our dead 

Then iat will glide wiheeded past. Time 
knows not one delay ; ; 

A moment seems my dreamiess sleep then come 
‘the Judgment day, 

The bar of God! Eternity! No more with sin 
I delve; ; 

But hark ! the ‘old year breathes its last! Tick, 
tick! the clock strikes twelve! 


Pru York, Moreh, 1653, 


THE SAILOR'S HAPPY 


New Year. 


How eventful the life of a sailor! 

. F’, H. is now thirty four years old, 
twenty-one of which he has spent on 
the sea. In the mean time he has 
suffered shipwreck five times; once 
in the brig Lord John Russel, which 
was dismasted and swept clean from 
stem to stern. Of her cleven men, 
seven were wounded and_ one 
drowned. Six days and nights they 
were without water, living on a small 
allowance of lime juice and vinegar. 
Each of these wrecks was like a 
~sledge-hammer on his heart; greatly 
distressing, yet greatly hardening him 
in sin. A part ofthe time he was an 
officer and once Master of his lost ves- 
sel. On this last occurrence he 
seriously meditated suicide, but did 
not find the convenient opportunity 
to execute his purpose. Long and 
_ earnestly, both when frost-bitten in 
the North seas and sweltering under 
the Equator, did he seek rest for his 
troubled spirit. At length like a de- 
tached bit of sea-weed he drifted 
ashore, and found himself at the 
Sailor's Home in New York. On the 
last evening of the last year he was 
invited to attend a prayer meeting in 
the lecture room of the Mariners’ 
Church. Here he arose, and with 
much weeping made a statement of 
his sinful and. suffering condition, 
_ when one after another directed him 
to Christ;—exhorted him to give up 
all for Christ. He was told of one 
who travelled twenty miles in the 
night to see the celebrated Mr. Nettle- 
ton, hoping to get comfort from him; 


and how that good minister told him 
he could do nothing for him,—that he 
must go to Christ. 

The meeting closed and W. F..H. 
retired to his room to seek his Saviour. 
And there in penitence and faith he 
found him; and in the joy of a new- 
born soul next morning commenced 
a Happy New Year. He has gone to 
Liverpool, and thence goes to London 
for his wife and child to bring them to 
the land where he first tasted the 
sweets of that liberty wherewith 
Christ makes his people free. 


= 


SAILOR’S MAGAZINE. 


We seldom publish what our neigh- 
bors say of us, and remember but one 
instance of our boxing an Editor’s 
ears for making extracts from the 
Magazine without the courteous 
credit. ‘Chen we called him a senst- 
ble fellow! 

The following voluntary notice we 
cut from the Portland Inquirer. 

Tur Samor’s Macazine is the 
only periodical devoted entirely to the 
good of the halfa million seamen of 
our land. It is one of the most read- 
able magazines of the day. : One takes 
it up and can hardly lay it down till 
every page is carefully perused. It 
always excites a livelier interest in 
this class of our fellow beings, who 
are so indispensable to society, but who 
have been too often thetcurse of the 
world, blighting-and polluting all they 
came in contact with in foreign coun- 
tries. We are glad to know now 


no 
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however, (through the influence in 
part of the Sailor’s Magazine,) that 
there are many—a great many of 
our seamen, effectual and zealous 
missionaries of the cross of Christ, 
and whose influence is felt for good, 
wherever they touch in their goings 
up and down in the earth. $1,00 
per year, published by the Seamen’s 
Friend Society, New York city. Sub- 
scribe, is our advice. : 


oo —-_— 


CANTON CHAPLAINCY. 


BetuHe., WHampoa, Oct. 28, 1852. 


Dear Brorner, 


Isend you the last “Annual Re- 
port” of the Whampoa Sea Chap- 
laincy, presented to the Board of 
Trustees at Canton, May 18th, 1852. 
“At the time of entering upon the 
discharge of my duties I found it ad- 
visable to adopt the plan of visiting 
all the shipping in port twice in the 
course of a month. In all my inter- 
course with seamen, I have ever been 
most kindly received and have ob- 
served a very growing interest in the 
prosperity of the Chaplaincy. The 
attendance on worship has been quite 
variable during the summer months; 
when the fleet is largest the average 
was about 100. Since the present 
year came in, it has been only one- 
half that number. Itis with pleasure 
I report the respectful attention and 
good order that have characterized 
our congregations during the hours of 
divine service. 

Since Apri', 1851, I have visited 
248 different ships, distributed 57 
Bibles, 43 Testaments and 40,000 
pages of Tracts. Besides I have dis- 
tributed religious reading to sailors 
who have called on me for the purpose 
of obtaining it. ] am always encour- 
aged by every voluntary solicitation 
for the word of life, for it seems to me, 
they are made by those who are weary 
of the shadow and hungry for the 
substance which “the truth” alone 
affords. We have received $70 to 
defray the expenses of the reading 
room and an addition of four valuable 
papers has been made to the number 
we were already receiving by mail, so 
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that at present the room is sufficiently 
supplied with reading of this kind. 
While little fruit of the labors of this 
chaplaincy has yet been seen we are 
not without any token ofgood. While 
on ship board a few weeks since en- 
gaged in conversation with the Capt., 
he remarked that the only sermon 
that ever had any lasting effect on his 
mind he heard at. the Bethel soon 
after its dedication—then two years 
ago—and that had resulted in the re- 
formation of his own character and as 
he trusted in his conversion from the 
error of his ways to the knowledge of 
the truth, and through his influence 
he was led to think two of his sons 
then on board had been hopefully. 
converted. After an hour of delight- 
ful conversation concerning the great 
things God had done for him, I left re- 
joicing to find that this early effort put 
forth under the auspices of the Chap- 
laincy had been productive of such 
extensive good and encouraged to be- 
lieve still other fruits of our labors 
will yet appear though. after many 
days tothe honor and glory of God.” 
Canton, May 18th, 1852. 
E. H. HARLOW, 


Seamen’s Chaplain. 
—<2e— 
Uncurrent Money. 


New York, Jan. 3rd, 1853. 


Mr. Epiror:—As you profess to 
be the fraend of the sailor, and labor- 
ing to promote his temporal as well 
as spiritual welfare, 1 would take the 
liberty to make known to you one of 
the numerous grievances and taxes 


‘which are imposed upon us seamen. 


Though in itself it may appear a 
small matter, yet when udded to the 
various other demands made upon the 
small income of the sailor is a serious 
evil. What I refer to is the habit of 
too many of our merchants paying off 
their sailors in Uncurrent Money. 
This isnot only a loss to the sailor, 
but a great inconvenience, for after . 
waiting for his turn at the Saving’s 
Bank, he is told that they’ cannot re- 
ceive his money ; he must get it dis- 
counte:!, and is obliged, to go out and 
have his money converted into banka- 


ble notes, by paying very often a 
large discount. - Itis to be feared that 
many of them are displeased and out 
of humor with merchants and banks, 
and make up their minds to spend 
their money in vice and folly. 
3 Dear Mr. Editor, cannot you help 
to do away with this cus‘om, and thus 
relieve us from this additional tax. 
A SAILOR. 


nn nnd AO 
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Caloric Ship Ericsson. 


Will she succeed? We gave our 
opinion of the importance of this new 
application of science to art in our 
last number. Since that time she has 
made her trial trip with complete 
success. We hail this as one of the 
greatest achievements of the present 
age. 5 

& 
Mariner’s Church, Wilmington. 


_ Avery large audience assembled 
in. the Commons Hall, in this City, on 
Sabbath evening last, to hear addresses 


from distinguished gentlemen in behalf $ 


of the effort now making to raise 
funds to erect a Church for the sailors 
in Wilmington, N.C. 
» On motion of Hon. D. L. Swain 
the Hon. James C. Dobbin was called 
ae preside. Mr. Dobbin explained the 
object of the meeting, after which 
“addresses were delivered by Robert 
Strange, Jr, of New Hanover; 
Samuel P. Hill, Esq., of Caswell; 
Gen. R. M. Saunders, of Wake ; and 
the Rev. Dr. Brigham, of New York 
all of whom spoke in forcible and 
Impressive terms of the character and 
‘wants of our seamen, and of the im- 
portance of carrying out the benevo- 
lent object contemplated. 
The intelligent Agent, Rev. Mr. 
_ Langdon, is pressing this cause with 
much enthusiasm; and we have no 
doubt that success will crown his 


efforts. he 

PAN Lisrbrores cececstene | 

~. §t. Johns (N.B.) Seamen's Friend 
fy) . Society, rs 

- It gives. us sincere pleasure to re- 

cord the recent formation of a Sea- 


man’s Friend Society, in this city. 
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The following 


‘is the third article in 


- its Constitution :— 


“The object of the Society shall be 
to improve the condition of Seamen 
entering this port, in every way pos- | 
sible, especially in opening for them, 
at an early day, A Satmor’s Home. 

Hon. Charles Simonds, President’; 
Judge Parker, Vice-President; Rev. © 
BE. N. Harris, Secretary ; ~ Messrs. 
Step Wiggins and Son,. Trea- 
surers. 

‘Mr. Harris in connection with this 
Society also acts as Seamen’s Chap- 
lain under commission from the 
American Seamen’s Friend Society. 
Measures have been adopted to estab- 
lish a good Sailor’s Home, as well as 
furnish the ministrations of the gospel 
to Seamen in this increasingly im- 
portant port, .' > 

It is indeed gratifying to see the 
Societies: springing into existence, 
and new efforts put forth to ‘bless the 
mariners; as also to witness the hap- 
piest results of these labors. 


= 
SAILORS’ LETTERS: 


ON THE RIGHT TACK. 
Sartors’ Homg, New York, Feb, 4th., 1853. 


Dear Str,—I take the liberty of in- 
forming you that I have. obtained a 
situation here, and am much pleased 
with it. I enjoy the privilege of at- 
tending the Saturday evening prayer 
meeting at the‘ Home’ for seamen and 
others; also the Bethel meetings, and 
the weekly, meetings of the New 
York Marine Temperance Society, at 
the Mariner’s Church, Roosevelt St. 

My interest increases daily ‘in the 
good cause of Temperance, and.T hope 
I love the Saviour, but I fear far too 
little; but the Lord is very gracious 
to me an unworthy servant. 

Please present my. kind regards to 
Capt. Hart, and the Physicians. 

rejoice vo hear that. the ‘Temper- 
ance cause is progressing at the ‘ Re- 
treat” Ttrust it will ere long triumph 
over all opposition, and every inmate 
will be saved from this degrading vice 
and made a freemanin the Lord. 
Yours truly, 
» CHARLES DsFORREST. 
Rev, D. BE, Frampes, : 
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“SEAMEN’S CEMETERY. 
{There shalt thou bury me.” Gen-50: 5. 


Weare happy tc be able to annouuce 
to Seamen, and the Friends of Sea- 
men, that a plot of ground has been 
obtained, in the Cemetery of the 
Evergreens, on Long Island, for the 
interment of Seamen, and that here- 
after all sea-faring-men, who die, 
either in the New York Hospital, or 
in boarding-houses, or other resi- 
dences, will find a place of burial 
without expense. 

Heretofore ‘sailors who died at the 
New York Hospital have been buried 
in Potters Field, a course so revolt- 
ing to their feelings, that with many 
it constituted an objection to going to 
that Hospital. 

This arrangement for a cemetery, 
has been brought about, by the efforts 
of an association, composed of some 
of our principal merchants, and under- 
writers, who have acted in concert 
with the Am. Seamen’s Friend So- 


_ ciety, who are represented in the act- 


ing committee, 

‘On application to Congress a grant 
of $5000 was made for this object. 
It is proper to acknowledge the very 
efficient services of the Hon Mr. 
Brooks, ‘of this ePy; who exerted a 
strong influence in the House of Re- 
presentatives, and to’ whose. zeal and 
perseverance the success of the appli- 


cation has been in» a great measure ¢ 


owing. 

The location ofthe: Evergreen 
Cemetery is on a high ground on 
Long Island near to Williamsburg, 
not unlike in its formation to the well 
known Greenwood Cemetery. The 
spot set aside for seamen, commands 
a view of the ocean, and of Sandy 
Hook Light. In due time, a proper 
monument will be erected, which will 
be visible to. ships approaching the 


Bay of New York. ‘The Cemetery is 3 
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beautifully ornamented with trees, 
shrubs and monuments, and js one of 
the most pleasant. resorts. near the 
city. It is intended that. different 
plots of ground shall be allotted, to the 
different nations, and the graves so 
registered that they can be ascer- 
tained by the friends of the deceased 
who may visit this port. 

We rejoice that at length the poor 
wanderer of the deep has found a 
quiet resting place, in this great 
Western mart. ‘That here,’ his body 
can rest in peace; beyond’ the ‘reach 
of the tempests which have beaten 
upon him, during his life of peril and 
the many hardships to which ‘he has 
been exposed. And under the good 


influences: now ‘directed to. him, at 
home and abroad; may we not enter- 


tain the hope, so tenderly expressed in 
the language of Dibdin. 


“ Yet shall poor Tom find pleasant weather, 
When He svho all commands, 

Shall give to call life’s crew together, 

The word to pipe all hands. 


Thus death who Kings.and Tars dispatches, 


In yain Tom’s life has doffed ; ‘ 
For tho’ his body’s under hatches, Soy 
His soul has gone aloft.” 


The trustees of the Cemetery con- ot 


stituted by the grant of Congress, are 
the following :— 
The Collector of the Port of New 
York. 
“ President of the Board of Gov- 
j ernors of the New York Hos- 
pital. 
“President of ,“'The Ailend 
Seamen’s Friend Society. 
«President of the Marine Society. 
“ President of the Board of Un- 
derwriters in the city of New 
“York, (all the foregoing Ex 
Officio) and their and each of 
their successors in office for- 
ever. And the following named 
persons in addition to such 
Trustees thereof during the 
term of their and each of their 
natural lives, that is to say; 
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! : 

__ Edward Richardson, Elisha E.- 
- Morgan, Walter R. Jones, 
+ Peletiah Perit, Caleb Barstow, 
OF William H. Macy, Charles 
Hf. Marshall, and Nathaniel 


i 


¢ 


Briggs. 
£ hd Ae 
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SEAMEN’S RETREAT. 
February, 9th 1853. 
The following extracts are froma 
letter received a few days since from 
one who was four years a patient in 
the Hospital. He was a great sufferer 
from Rheumatism which had caused 
complete immobility of the hip-joint, 
shoulder &c., most of the time entirely 
helpless—for months in succession he 
Jay upon his bed, in constant agony. 
In the midst of his affliction he cried 
unto the Lord. The Lord heard him 
and put a new song into his mouth. 


He obtained a good hope ‘through 


grace, was consistent in his religious 
e, partially recovering he ac- 
d the earnest solicitations of his 
nds to return to his early home. 
His letter his post-marked, Salmon 
River, New Brunswick. He says, 
“When I arrived, (after a passage of 
18 days) I was received into the arms 
of a Christian people, My sufferings 
and trials upon the way were many 
and severe, but like my pains in the 
‘Retreat’ they are past and gone. I 
have all reason to thank God that Iam 
as well as I am, enjoying the Society 
of a religious people, able to walk, 
and living upon the fat of the land. I 
put my trust in God. He has ‘been 
with me thus far. His promise has 
never failed, I hope you are still doing 
good business in’ the Temperance 
cause,and in the cause of religion, I am 
yet.a Teetotaller in spiritand in prac- 
tice and enjoy the comforts of Chris- 
tianity. tue . 


What T want most here is the use ¢ 
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of the library, I wish it was in your 
power to send me some reading mat- 
ter. 
Lremain your much obliged and 
: ” ao 
humble servant. 


LOR’S OBITUARY. 


Mr, John Ellis, aged 43 years and 4 
months, 

Mr. Ellis had been comiected with 
the Seanien’s Retreat Hospital, for up- 
wards of 20 years, and for the last ten, 
had faithfully discharged the respon- 
sible duties of Apothecary in the In- 
stitution. He wasa sailor from early 
life, and all the warm sympathies of 
his nature were with that class of 
people. ' 

He was very intemperate for a 
number of years and made several in- 
effectual efforts toward reform before 
he finally succeeded. Like Dr. John- 
son he could not drink @ little, and 
with him wisely resolyed not to drink 
at all, He found abstinence as easy 
as temperance was difficult. His re- 
mains were deposited in the burying 
ground of the Hospital agreeably with 
his request, after an appropriate dis- 
course by the Chaplain in the lecture 
room. He. leaves a widow, and 
brother, and a. large circle of friends 
to mourn his loss. 


ED Se 
RE-DEDICATED. 


The Mariner’s* Church, corner of 
Summer and Sea Streets, Boston, 
was re-dedicated recently with ap- 
ropriate services, An eloquent and 
ighly interesting sermon, says 
The Journal, was preached by the 
stor, Rev. Mr. Bourne. Rey. Di. 
lagden and Rev. Dr. Jenks, also 
took part in the services. The 
house has been repaired at an expense 
of about $2000, and is extremely neat 
and appropriate. The Society is in a 
prosperous condition. Puritan Ree. 
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(From the New Haven Journal of Monday ) 


MELANCHOLY LOSs OF 
- EIFS AT SBA. 


We are permitted to publish the 
following extract from a letter to the 
owners, received from Capt. Wm. H. 
Griffing, master of the brig Nuevitas, 
of this port, which left New Haven, 


Tuesday, Dec. 14th, for the West 
Indies, dated Port Spain, Trinidad, 
¥ 


Jan. 9th, 1853 :-— 


“ T arrived here on the Ist of Janu- 
ary. Ihave suffered a great and 


painful loss on my passage out. I 


took a_gale of wind on the next Fri- 
day (Dec. 17) after I left. I lay to 
until [ found that Ishould lose my 
deck-load of stock if I lay any longer 
—so 1 was compelled to seud. It 
L. 7a fearful hurricane, and there 
was a tremendous sea on, but the 
vessel behaved beautifully ; the stock 
stood up well, and every thing during 
the gale went on. well until Sunday 
morning, Dec. 19, when I found my 
awning was beginning to work, and 
most of my awning stancheons on the 
starboard side had been broken in the 
fury of the gale. Finding it neces- 
sary to relieve the awning of the 
weight of hry, set all hands at work 
removing it. Had got one bale off, 
and was getting another, when the 
vessel gave a very heavy roll, throw- 
ing the bale of hay overboard, and 
carrying with it Mr. Samuel Price 
(chief mate,) aibewo seamen, named 
Alfred Cole and Charles Daniels. 
There was no possibility of saving 
them, as it was blowing furiously, and 
there was sucha heavy seaon, I dare 
not bring the; vessel to, and a boat 
could not have lived a moment. We 
succeeded in throwing oyer board 
about 20 bales hay, and were getting 
tackles on the awnings to steady it, 
when Mr, Dean, my second mate was 
coming forward, slipped down on the 
awning, and before he could recover 
himself rolled overboard. I could do 
nothing to save him, and there I was, 
with the loss of both my mates and 
two of my seamen, in the midst of a 
terrific gale. We finally got every 


thing secured, and the violence of the } 
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persons mentioned above, was) well 


2 John Delamater, by Ref. Dutch ‘ z 
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gale soon broke. We had. fine 
weather the rest of the passage, and 


arrived at our port of destination on 
the Ist of January.” A . 
Mr. Price, one of the unfortunate 


known in this community as a good 
seaman and a worthy man. He 


leaves a family living here. 


( 
+ + 96 


OBSERVANCE OF THE 


%, SABBATH. 


The fishermen of Wellfleet have 
ever since they first engaged in the 
fishing business, (forty years ago,) 
been strict observers of the sanctity of 
the Sabbath, and most remarkable 


preservation has attended them. In 


the severe gale eleven years ago off 
the Georges, not one Wellfleet vessel 
was lost, while forty wives were 
made widows in Truro, and inthe gale 
last year which broke uwpon_ the 
mackerel fleet in the Bay of Chaleur, 
not a single Wellfleet vessel was in- 
——- +0 


Grrount of Moneys. ee 


From Jan, 15th, to Feb. 15th, 185. 


jured. 


Directors for Life by the Payment _ 
of Fifty Dollars. mi, 
J. Millard, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
(amt. ack. below.) 
Members for Life, by the Payment 
of Twenty Dollars. 


Ch., Twenty-first-st. # 8 718 
Rev. G. A. McKinstry, Cong’ — ; 
Society, Torrington, Ct. * 
(balance.) 10 75 
Deacon Saml. Adams, by Gent. 
Association, Castine; Me. 


Rey. Samuel D. Alexander, 
: being Pres. Ch., Free- 


20 00 


hold, N. J. 

Rev. James D, Moore, by Ben. 
Sov’y., Clinton, Ct. 

Rev. Luther Halsey, D. -D., 
Washingtonville, N. Y., a 
New Year’s Gift 


2041 
25 00 


20. 00 


a his. father. 
ith C. Griffing 


H apt ‘i 
ek eet c 


_ mother (in 


Serpent 2a 10 00 
» Rev. E, B. Webb, by Cong’l. 


~ Soe’) y, Augusta, Me. 21 62. a 


Rev. Mr. Jenne,by Meth. Epis. 
Ch., Hollowell; Me, (in part.) 13 1 
Rev. "James M. Bacon, by 
» Amesbury and Salisbury 
Union Ch. (balance.) 9 
F. A. Benson, by Eliot Gparch 
te iNevrton, Mss. 31 08 


E ai: “Donations, . 
ae From Ref. Dutch Ch, Yon- 


21.00 
uady do i ieaeale 1 00 
Yong’! Soc’ v Hast 


at ths 10 00 
Soc’y., Madison, 
e a ig 36 00 
_Cong’l Sec’y., Canaan, 
Cte 13,00 


. Hening Stubenville, 
Ohio 1 00 
acs: Church, cor. Clin- 
_» ton and Remsen-strts. 
Brooklyn, N. .¥. (in 
‘al part) 171 60 
« First Pres. Ch, Freehold, 
N, J. 


13 54 

“ George G. Sampson, N, 
go os a 20 00 
A Delisser, N, Vs 2 00 


oad way Tabernacle, 


) 12 

rst Paflsh Sab. School 

val Bangor, Me. eT BG 

A lady, N. J. 5 00 

A Friend, N. Y. 

; cs i Member of Central 

Pres. Ch.,'N. Y 

“ Pe fh Stevens, Merid 

ee 


5 Rov. ey Hi: Newton, erg 
ie Lawrenceville, N. J. 
« ” First Ba ye F ‘a a 


Hides ‘Married Ladies Soc’y, 


tain 8. Stickney, 
tertown, Mss, 4 


2 th) ; { aT 79 


Sailor’ s Home, N. Y.> 


“Clinton, Ct, 2 gues "i 
pr pillow, cases, 2 pr 
; socks, Cush Sere ses 
® Sailor’ Ss Home Mobile. 


From Ladies of Pie 


Bapt.. BER ree 
churches Me erys: 2.8 
»Ala. : es 5 00 


mm aeeee 


Moneys i ae by Boston Sea- 


men’s Friend Society.  ~»- 
From Chesnut Street. Soc’y, 
Chelsea, Mss, _ 
)« E.'S, Rand. 
.® Corg’t Soc’y, Pepperell, 
Mss. to constitute Dea, 
~ Asa James, L. M. 
~ Rey, D. F. Fisk’s, Soc’y, ~ 


20 00 


Newbury Port, Bell- a 
ville. * 20 12, 
& First Pres. New- TA: 


bury Port, to consti- 
: tute William Prich-. 
» . ® ard, and Mary H. Pet- 
‘tengill, L. M. 
“ First Cong’l Soc’y,Ran- |, 
__ dolph, Mss... 27 50 
“  Northboro, Ms. Juvenile - 
evolent Society. 
- Swamscut, Massachu- 
- -_ setts, (balance.). 
“« Mrs. — Livinia Buck, 
Reading, Mss. 


{ 10 00 
« Cong’! Society, _ North 


5 _ Adams, Mss. 11 1 49 


: nee onc: Nv Ye "998 4 
Cees Bien vhs Port getice 5 


108 63 


22 00 


43 50. 


25,00 


igs are Ue aes 
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Cong’! Soc’y, Amesbury. ge’ 


ae and. keh Fe 
ae 28 


